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THE HON. WILLIAM 
DENNISON. 


Wr.t1aM Dennison was appoint- 
ed Postmaster-General of the United 
States upon the resignation of Mont- 
comeny Biarr, of Maryland, Sep- 
tember 24, 1864, and entered upon 
the discharge of his duties on the 1st 
day of October. He was born at 
Cineinnati on the 23d of Novem- 
ver, 1815. On his mother’s side he 
was of New England ancestry. His 
father was a native of New Jersey. 
In the year 1835 Mr. Dexwtson grad- 
uated at Miami University, then a 
leading educational institution of the 
West. Mr. Dexsison pursued the 
study of law at Cincinnati, and was 
admitted to the bar in 1846, Mr, 
Densison soon after removed to 
Columbus, where he practiced his 
profession until 1848, whee the 
Whigs of his district elected him to 
the Ohio Senate. His record as a 
Senator associates him with the re- 
peal of the Ohio statutes denying 
colored persons the privileges of res- 
idence and of testimony in courts. 
His first public speech, in 1844, op- 
posed the scheme for the extcnsion of slavery ir 
volved in the admission of Texas into the Union ; 
and his public acts and speeches have from that 
time to the present been consistent with the record 
thus early established. 

In 1850 Mr. Dexnison retired from politics, 
though he was an ardent advocate of General Scorr 
for President in 1852. About this time he began 
to turn his attention to the great railroad enterprises 
then being projected in the State. 

Upon the inauguration of the Republican party 
Mr. Dennison earnestly espoused its political creed, 
and in 1859 he was nominated as the Republican 
candidate for Governor of Ohio, and was elected. 

When rebellion was declared by force of arms in 
April, 1862, Ohio, in all its departments of Govern- 
ment, was prepared to execute promptly the will of 








THE UUEAN MUNITOR “ DICTATOR.” 


its people. ‘The General Assembly had not ad- 
journed. At his suggestion three millions of dol- 
lars were voted to protect Ohio from invasion or in- 
surrection, and to sustain the Government against 
the rebels; additional military power was conierred 
upon the executive, and authority was granted for 
the immediate organization of troops for State de- 
fense. The response of Ohio to the call of President 
Lixco.n for 75,000 troops, and her prompt and gen- 
erous responses to all subsequent calls by the Gen- 
eral Government for aid against rebellion, form a 
prominent feature in the history of thg war for the 
Union. Having organized nine refiments of infan- 
try, two squadrons of cavalry, and one battery of 
artillery as State troops, under State law, Governor 
Dennison appointed Geoncu B. M‘CueLiay, M - 
jor-General, to command them. 





In the execution of his duties as Governor Mr 
Dexnison never consulted his own ease. He was 
always prompt, energetic, and judicious in his offi- 
cial acts, and bis administration was entirely satis- 
factory to the people of the State. Mr. Dewxisow 
was Chairman of the Baltimore Convention in 1864. 
The appointment by the President of Mr. Dexisow 


to his present position is peculiarly fitting, and the | 
country may be assured that he will honestly and | 
industriously perform the duties to which he has 


boen called as Postmaster-General. 





GENERAL H. W. SLOCUM. 


Masor-Gusenat H. W. Stocem, who com- 
manded the 1 +ft wing of SummMan's army in its re- 
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THE © DICTATOR,” 

Tue ocean Monitor Dictator is an iron-clad ram, 
8088 tons, and carrying two guns Her length is 
824 feet, breadth 52, and depth 22. She was built 
by C. A. De~amaten, at the Delamater Iron W orks, 
New York City, from drawings and plane by Joun 
Exrcasoxs. er keel was taid in September, 1862, 
and an attempt to launch her on the 28th of Nowem- 
ber, 1868, failed A mouth afterward she was sue- 
cessfully launched. She is the largest of our iren- 

| clads, except the Dunderdery, and takes part in the 
| second attempt against Fort Fisher 
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LETTERS FROM SHERMAN’S ARMY. 


Five hundred thousand evangels 
Sent to a million hearts 
With the messages of triumph 
In the strength which love imparts; 


Sent to the gray-haired fathers 
With a second gift of time, 

Yo turn back their failing moments 
Into the years of prime; 


Sent te dim-sighted mothers 
With results of years gone by, 
To witness the work accomplished, 
And sweeten the time to die; 


Sent to the fair child-brothers 

With the might of the sword and pen, 
And the prophecy of conquest 

When they shall be bearded men ; 


Sent to unweary sisters 
As the mystic-lined device, 
Whereon is the recognition 
Of their glory of sacrifice ; 


Sent to the wife and children, 
Nearer than life’s sweet breath, 
With the holy lesson of duty 
That looks in th eyes of death. 





The volumes of sage and scholar 
Grow lifeless and dim beside 
The life cf these winged letters 
And their meaning glorified. 
mate — | 
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GENERAL BUTLER. 

/™ ENERAL BUTLER has made a grave mis- 
N take. In his farewell order to the Army 
of the James he says: “T have 
useless sacrifices of the lives of such soldiers ; 
and I am relieved of your command.” Does 
he really believe thet he has been removed be- 
cause he would not slaughter his soldiers? He 
is unjust to himself and to the Government in 
permitting himself to utter such an insinuation 
Of the patriotism, ability, and energy of Gen- 
eral Brrier there can be no doubt. But of the 
fact that. from Greet Bethel to Wilmington, the 


refused to order 


purely military movements which he has direct- 
ed have not been successful there is also no 
doubt Certainly it is no shame to so effective 


a military governor that he should be proved to 
be no soldier 
inent, are not necessarily equal in every direc- 
tion; and his removal from a military command 
re discreditable to him than the 


A man’s qualities, however em- 


is really no m 


withdrawal from the chair of mathematics of a 
professor who had no taste for algebra. 
When the war began, and there was an im- 


perative need of soldiers, they were not to be 
found. The few regularly-educated officers were 
all emploved, while the demand for thousands 
more was wneatisfied. The Government was 
compelled, therefore, to call civilians to the serv- 
ice: and those who had shown general intel- 
ligence, fidelity, capacity, and promptness, and 
whe from theig.antecedents and positions were 
likely to inspire general confidence, were nat- 
urally and properly selected. Among such no 
one was more conspicuous than General Bor- 


LER He was the earliest hero of the war. 
His decision and comprehension and rapidity 

} . . 
gave us Annapolis and Baltimore; but they 


were moral rather than military victories. When 
Farracvr took New Orleans the same qualities 
made Genere! Brr ier an unsurpassed head of 
the government of that city. But in all these 
instances he shone by the force of his executive 
pnd administrative skill rather than by distinct- 
ive military superiority. Yet such was the pub- 
lic admiration of hie services and capacity that 
his recall from New Orleans and his replace- 
ment by General Banxs were felt to be misfor- 
tunes. 

Chat his campaign before Petersbutg was a 
public disappointment will not be denied. That 
he had not cut off reinforcements from Rich- 
mond, as he supposed, is clear; and that the 
subsequent @ilitary operations in his depart- 
ment, down to the failure at Wilmington, have 
not beer: successful, is indisputable. It is mere- 
ly the truth to say that the public faith in his 
purely military ability is shaken, and that his 
retirement from a pureiy military command can 
not be considered a public misfortune. The 
war has winnowed our soldiers. The genius 
of Graxr, Sueruanx, Tuomas, and Suerman 
has been established. Their names certify suc- 
cess. But when the reverse is the case, there 
can be no general! complaint of the mere fact of 
removal, 

it is very foolish and untrue, therefore, to 
speak of the removal of General BuTver as in 


itself a disgrace {t is no more disgraceful to 
him than it would be to General Grant to be 
found out of place on a ship of the line. Nor is 
it just or wise to assume that his removal is due 
to any kind of jealousy. /When there are fair 


and obvious ressons for an action, there is no 
need of assuming foul and obscure ones. If 
Triowas, or Surrtpax, or SHERMAN were fe- 


moved for military command at this time the 











country would justly demand to know the rea- 
sons, and there might well be suspicion of in- 
trigue or doubtful purpose. Bu: with the mili- 
tary career of General BuT.er plainly before us 
it is not difficult to see that his removal does 
not necessarily imply discredit either to himself 
or to the Government. 

Every friend of General BuTLer must regret 
the words we have quoted from his farewell or- 
der, and every enemy of his and the country will 
smile. That he has always been peculiarly ob- 
noxious to rebels and Copperheads and foreign 
foes was his glory. Such hate was the pro- 
foundest homage to his patriotism and efficien- 
cy. He never pleased them when in command, 
and it is only the more painful that he should 
gratify them in retiring. When he accuses the 
Government of removing him because he would 
not slaughter his soldiers he purposely insults it, 
and makes his recall to any active service very 
difficult. Even if he felt that he could no 
longer remain upon terms with the Administra- 
tion, he should have remembered how surely 
his fling would react upon himself. If he 
thought that he was parting with all active 
service in the war magnanimity would have 
been a final laurel. e 


THE WHIRRING OF DOVES. 


Tue air is full of the cooing of doves and the 
rustle of olive boughs. Mr. Brarr has flown 
to Richmond as Mr. Greevey flew to Niagara 
Falls, It is to be seen whether the cooing of 
the one is more effective than that of the other. 

So far as we can understand what the doves 
propose, it is to ascertain whether a true peace 
be now attainable. But how is that to be done 
by unofficial visits to Jerrerson Davis, and 
how often are they to be made? To say that 
we ought to spare no effort to ascertain how the 
war is to be stopped is idle, because we do spare 
no effort, and we interpose no bar. The Gov- 
ernment has said and repeated the terms upon 
which peace is possible. Have doves numbers 
one or two any new terms to offer?_ 

‘* But we ought to strive,” says Dove Parx- 


— 





er, of New Sersey, ‘to let the deluded people | 


of the South understand that there is no ques- 
tion of subjugation by the North, but that the 
Union and the Constitution are the sole objects 
of the war.” Certainly we ought; and how is 
it to be done? Clearly not by any number of 
unofficial doves fluttering about the eaves of the 
Spottswood House in Richmond. Such embas- 
sies can serve no possible purpose. For Davis 
will naturally say, if you do not come from your 
Government we decline to declare upon what 
terms we will make peace. Or, if he did say, 
as to Jaquess and Krexe, that his first condi- 
tion is independence, how does any one know 
that he speaks for the Southern people, or, on 
the other hand, that he might not say something 
else to official bearers of the olive ? 

If the doves wish to inform the people of the 
South what the purpose of the United States 
Government is, let them ask the President to 
repeat officially what he has incessantly reiter- 
ated. Or, if the object be to satisfy some peo- 
ple at the North that the rebels will listen to no- 
thing but separation, why are those people more 
likely to believe Mr. Biarr than Qol. Jaquess ? 
If the intention be to prove to Europe that the 
Government is not resolved to hear no proposi- 
tion of peace, certainly an unofficial offer to hear 
what Davis has to say will not be so convincing 
as the plain statement of the Government itself, 
officially made by the President, of the terms 
upon which peace is possible. 

For we suppose one thing to be settled. Peace 
is possible only when the rebels lay down their 
arms, and submit to the laws, and leave all dif- 
ferences between the citizens and Government 
of the United States to constitutional arbitra- 
tion. Are not those terms imperative? If they 
are, what does it matter what terms Davis has 
to propose? If they are, how can the Southern 
people and Europe learn them except by official 
notification, and not by private interviews ? 

An infinite mischief is done by this well-in- 
tentioned private cooing. It implies that the 
Government is remiss in informing itself of the 
possibilities of peace ; that it is resolved to per- 
sist in war for some ulterior end; and conse- 
quently the effort increases the very doubt and 
dissatisfaction which it proposes to allay. More- 
over, it can not fail to suggest to the rebels and 
to Europe that the Government is tired of a war 
which it is constantly trying in an underhand 
way to stop; and if tired, then conscious of 
weakness or of a doubt of popular support. 

The doves are very obliging, but the eagle is 
quite competent to conclude and confirm peace. 





A BEGGING CRESUS. 

Tne great corporation of the State, the New 
York Central Railroad Company, has applied to 
the Legislature for permission to increase its 
rates of fare; in other words, to be paid more 
highly for its utterly inadequate accommodation 
of travelers, for its enormous and profitable 
through freight transport, and for its curious and 
constant disregard of the «interests of the trade 
of the State of New York. 

The business of this road, which appears in the 
light of a mendicant asking for public charity, 
transcends its utmost capacity to perform, and 
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its profits are proportional. Its line groans with 
the incessant passage of cars. The Sabbath air 
hums with its ponderous traffic. The wretched 
sheds in which it huddles its passengers are 
thronged by them all day and all night, wearily 
waiting for the trains delayed for hours and 
hours by the vast weight and length caused by 
the crowds of travelers who make the best shift 
they can. Meanwhile the warehouses of traders 
along the route are piled with merchandise wifich 
there is no means of carrying. Merchants buy 
and sell at one point, return home to another, 
and vainly wait week after week for a chance to 
send or to receive their goods. The through 
Western freight is so immense that the way 
freight along the line of the road is sacrificed, 
although the road was built to accommodate the 
State of New York. One of the officers of the 
road lately remarked that it had not half power 
enough to do its work. 

And this Company, staggering under this vast 
business, so pressed with it that it has not means 
enongh to do it, a great monopoly of the whole 
winter carriage through the most populous re- 
gion of the State, now asks for a repeal of the 
law by which its rates of fare are limited. Its 
hunger grows by feeding. It pleads that all 
prices have risen. If they had fallen, would this 
modest Company have asked that its rates might 
be reduced? That it needs any such succor to 
save it from-actual loss is a ladicrous joke to 
those who know what persons and influences 
control the road. The object is to get a firmer 
hold of larger profits, at the expense of the peo- 
ple of the State and of all who travel upon it. 

The power of the Central Railroad as a polit- 
ical engine is notorious. It has not quite sub- 
dued the State to itself as the Camden and Am- 
boy has the State of New Jersey; but its di- 
rect political influence, not to say coefcion, is 
known. It is one of the demoralizing powers of 
the State, and, it is no untruth to say, attempts 
to carry its ends in the Legislature by means 
which it would not openly confess. If it does 
not directly or indirectly bribe, it is as mnch 
maligned as it is modest. 

If it is impossible to paevent the Company 
from laying another heavy tax upon the travel- 
ing part of the public, we humbly hope that at 
least some conditions may be imposed with the 
grant ; as, for instance, that a certain per-cent- 
age of the locs] freight shall be regularly trans- 
ported ; that decent and sufficient station-houses 
‘shall replace the. bleak and shameful sheds at 
Albany, Utica, Syracuse, and other points ; that 
the new patent brake and raised-roof car shall 


| be substituted for those now often used ; that the 


conductor shall be obliged to furnish every pas- 
senger a seat or to refund the fare, and, in gen- 
eral, that this towering corporation, which exists 
by the public consent and is supported by the 
money of the public, shall be compelled to con- 
duct itsff as what it is, the servant and not the 
master of the people of New York. 


THE POPE’S BULL. 

Krxe Canute sat upon the shore and com- 
manded the sea to retire, but he had the good 
sense to reprove his courtiers for flattering him 
that the sea would obey. Pope Prvs Nuxru or- 
ders the tide back again, and really believes it 
will withdraw. His late letter is both one of 
the most amusing and the most humiliating per- 
formances of modern times. It isa bull against 
Protestantism. It is an edict against civiliza- 
tion. Every traveler in Italy recalls the worn- 
out old house-dogs who sleep in the sun, infirm, 
toothless, and voiceless, who open their eyes 
when a horse trots by, and feebly go through 
the mofions of barking, for they can do no more. 
But here is an old guardian who opens his eyes 
languidly, and snovls at the sun traveling up 
the sky. He grov.’. at the time of day, and 
affects to bark at the inevitable hours. 

It will be nineteen years in June since Car- 
dinal Mastat Ferretri was elected Pope, and 
took the name of Prvs Nintn. His accession 
was hailed asa newera. Gnrecory StxTeENTH, 
the old Pope, was a bigot, a narrow-minded 
monk; but it was fondly believed that “Pio 
Novo” was a man of such generous nature and 
enlightened experience that he would not only 
reform the abuses of administration in the 
Church, but would gladly place himself at the 
head of the most intelligent party in it, and 
adapt himself and the Church to the conditions 
of the time, in order that it might still be a real 
power and retain the confidence and love of its 
wisest children. He began by some political 
amnesties, and by removing the Papal residence 
from the Vatican to the Quirinal. Both acts 
were hailed as of the best augury, and during 
the first year of his reign the popular homage to 
the Pope was scarcely less than the recent adora- 
tion of GarmpaLpr. There was even a hint of 
a constitution, and so good and just he seemed 
that even that was believed possible. 

Then came the French revolution of 1848, 
and all was over. A blanker disappointment 
than the succeeding years of his reign was never 
known. In the hands of ANTONELLI, an un- 
scrupulous priest, he has been a passive instru- 
ment of reaction, until at last he fulminates—if 
so Gregorian a word ma, be used to describe a 
bleat instead of a roar—this melancholy protest 
against the activity of the human mind. 

The Pope's encyclical letter of the 8th of 


| December, 1864, is a resumé of all his denuncia- 
tions against religious and political liberty, y ;:), 
a fresh effort ‘‘to destroy new opinions.” TT), ;. 
poor old gentleman in Rome sighs for 1\,, 
rack, and sobs for thumb-screws. It is a wicke:| 
error, he exclaims, that the civil power oupht 
not to punish religious heresy, My excellent 
predecessor, Grecory, he cries, declared that 
the doctrine of the right of every man to liberty 
of conscience and of worship is a “delirium,” 
com- 
And why fideed 
should we wonder that a potentate whose power 
depends upon intellectual darkness should com- 
plain of increasing light? That public opinion 
should have any weight whatever he declares to 
be a monstrous heresy. And why should he not 
say so of public opinion, since he knows what 
public opinion says of him ? 

The reason of the expiring power of the great 
institution that once controlled Christendom is 
nowhere more fully manifested than in this let- 
ter. It proposes to deal with man in the world, 
and it refuses to understand either. It is like 
a parent who does not see that his son at thirty 
years old is not his son of two years,-and who 
threatens him with the dark closet and the rod 
if he does not go to bed at sunset. Meanwhile 
the thoughtful men of the Church of which the 
Pope is chief bishop—men who know and de- 
light in the inevitable progress of the race and 
the amelioration of its condition—n.ust be con- 
founded by this futile and foolish wail. If to- 
day they are to be told by the highest authority 
they recognize that religious liberty is a naughty 
chimera, that honest differences of opinion ought 
to be punished by the brute force of the stron- 
gest, that governments existing by popular con- 
sent are contrary to the divine purpose, and that 
education is pernicious to the spiritual welfare 
of man, they can only hang their heads, and, as 
they are more or less heroic, decide either that 
the infallible head of the Church is the most 
foolish of mortals, or that he is miraculously al- 
lowed to say what common sense denies. There 
is nothing which the best and wisest have urged 
against the inevitable moral and intellectual 
tendency of the Romish Church which is not 
justified by the Pope’s encyclical letter. 





SHERMAN’S FREEDMEN. 


Every great military success upon our side 
brings equally great responsibilities. None of 
them is more obvious, none more pressing, than 
the condition of the freedmen in the States 
which we occupy, or who flock to our lines. 
Their coming is natural and inevitable. Even 
the opponents of what is called the emancipa- 
tion policy have always agreed that the march 
of our armies would free the slaves, Those op- 
ponents are men, and they know very well that 
they themselves would rather take the chances 
of liberty than the certainties of slavery. It 
was hoped, it was known, that SHerman’s great 
march would bring thousands of slaves with it. 
It has done so. Did we think, also, how we 
should be ready to receive them? 

After Suerman reached Savannah he sent 
this message to General Saxton at Beanfort, 
with a ship-load of negroes: ‘‘ Please find in- 
closed seven hundred contrabands, the first in- 
stallment of fifteen thousand. Many of them 
are from far up in Georgia, and a long, weary, 
and sorrowful tramp they have had. Many of 
them with little children have not brought a 
thing with them, and have most miserable cov- 
ering. Bales of. clothing could be disposed of 
among them.” On Christmas-Day the agent of 
the National Freedmen’s Relief Association at 
Beaufort was called upon to prepare for these sev- 
en hundred, mostly old mep, women, and chil- 
dren, who would arrive within an hour. Half of 
them had come from Macon, Atlanta, and even 
Chattanooga. They were intelligent and healthy, 
but footsore and weary. They were utterly witl- 
out blankets, stockings, and shoes. Among the 
seven hundred there were not fifty pots or ket- 
tles for cooking, no axes, and few coverings for 
the head. The agents of the Association at 
once set vigorously to work, and had the un- 
fortunates housed in a disused commissary build- 
ing through the rainy night that followed. 

The next mornimg four hundred were sent 
off properly guarded, and were encamped upon 
the island of Port Royal, to be scattered among 
the plantations as soon as possible. What lit- 
tle superfluous stores were in General Saxton’s 
hands were distributed among them. But the 
agent reports that there are no stockings, no 
children’s clothing, no cloth for shirts or petti- 
coats, no needles or thread to make them. The 
blankets are almost gone. Through exposure 
fwo hundred of the four hundred are sick ; and 
before his report could reach the officers of the 
association in New York, the agent says that 
from three to five thousand more, equally desti- 
tute, will arrive to join his suffering colony. 

The story is its-own appeal. These people 
are thrown upon our care. We can not avoid 
it if we would. The most needed supplies are 
cooking utensils, axes, large and heavy’ shoes, 
wool socks and stockings, heavy pantaloons, pet- 
ticoats, children’s dresses of all kinds, blankets, 
thread, and needles. Money may be sent to 
Josern B. Cotxrs, Treasurer, 40 Wall Street ; 
goods and clothing to C. C. Late, 1 Mercer 
Street, New York. 
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If so generously and properly we send sup- 
plies to those who were lately our enemies, to 


those whose devotion to slavery occasioned the 
war, can we forget the innocent people who, as 


they have been the bruised victims of the long 


peace of slavery, are now the patient victims of 
the war of liberty ? 


THE FALL OF FORT FISHER. 








may reveal to him the insufficiency in the means 
taken, or the incompetency of his subordinates. 
Bat he holds on notwithstanding, providing new 


that in the end, sooner or later, victory awaits 
the patient soldier. 

Boter failed to take Fort Fisher, and men 
had hardly got through with reasoning upon his 
failure and its causes before the news of com- 
plete success, under another commander, upsets 
or modifies their military critiques. This suc- 
cess is of the first importance. The capture of 
Fort Fisher does not mean alone the taking of 
75 guns and several hundred prisoners. It in- 
volves « loss to the rebels of their principal port, 
and to us whatever gain may come from the re- 
lease of our blockading fleet at this point. But 
its chief value is in relation to the future mili- 
tary operations of Generals Grant and Suer- 
man. The Cape Fear River is a convenient 


The assault made on the 15th, and the five 
hours’ fight hand to hand with the garrison of 
the fort, is not surpassed in the annals of war. 
The three brigades of Auers’s Division—Cur- 
T1s's, PenNrBacker’s, and Brt1’s — covered 
themselves with glory. Every one of the bri- 
gaie commanders were wounded—two of them 
dangerously. Our loss, estimated at nearly one 
thousand, indicates the terrible sharpness of 
the fight. Two hundred of these were wound- 
ed by the bursting of a magazine after the fort 
was captured. 


disposition of the land-force and conduct of the 
assault, 





EDWARD EVERETT. 


Mr. Evererr died as his warmest friends 
would have wished—quietly, painlessly, in his 
own home, and in the ripeness of his powers, 
his services, and his fame. He was our most 
eminent private citizen, and his death is doubly 
happy that it occurs when his lofty fidelity to 
the country has disarmed criticism and justified 
the early faith of many who had been long es- 
tranged by the of his political course at 
& time when <a aay nee 

He was a singularly fortunate man from the 
beginning. A brilliant collegian ; a fascinating 
young clergyman ; a conspicugns public man, 

Embassador, Senator, 


— & copious, learned, delightful, and even 


monument of his varied scholarship and skill; 

cold, cautious, exact, punctual, proper, but 

‘le, courteous, courtly, and serene; loving 

and sensitive to blame, yet never 
or 


: 
FH 


Li 
j 


point 

of the heroic mould by which states are 
or saved, but of that grace and refinement 
eentleness by which they are truly adorned ; 
- dies when his 

fulfilled, with the words of patriotic sympathy 
warm upon his lips, honored by the nation and 
beloved by his countrymen, beatus ille, to the 


end. 
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SKATING. 


ne oe wl Dyxe’s Skating Pond, on the 

i venue, between Fifty-eighth and Fifty-ninth 
*treets, is one of the chief attractions this winter. 
The ice is kept in excellent condition, the Police 
arrangements are 
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“handsomely repulsed.” 
tch of General Thomas's, dated December 
following estimate of Hood" 


6900 killed, wounded, and 
killed, 6 wounded, and 1 cap- 
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he entered Tennessee : 

1. At the Battle of Franklin : 
captured; 6 general officers 
tured. 
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steamer, leaving on the 14th or Lith inst. 
FIGHT WITH INDIANS IN COLORADO. 
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raised a fand with which to purchase house for the wife 
of Lieutenant-General Grant, at « cost of $50,000 
A detachment of Eariy’s srt. : army, wu Genera! 
Rower, made an attack on Beverly, V 
the 1ith inst., and, after an obstinate resistance on the 
noes smal! national force stationed there, captured 
it made priscars of a considerable portion of the . 
Tison, and seon efter moved off. 9 
. from Lee's army report that scane of his troops 
ave lately been cent from Kiehmond to oppese Shern 
in South Carolina. a 


The water in the James River has recently been very 
high, in a Places overflowing the danke, and it ap- 
pears that it hae washed away a cmalderable portion of 
the bulkhead of the Duteh Gap Canal, which the explo. 
sion on New-Year’s iny failed to remove. It ie said t 
themeuit ten feet wide and several feet deep now flows 





The manner in which the rebel euerrilla Mosby was 
wounded is thus given by the Richmond Sentinel: “' He 
had been skirmishing during the 21st with the enemy and 
at night wae getting some supper at a farmer's house 

enemy, who wef® sy to hewe retired, cadden. 
ly enrrounded the houxe in large numbers. Colonel Mos. 
by, hearing their footsteps, passed out of the room in 
which he was, and found himself confronting a squad that 
had entered house, At the same moment he was shot 
th the window by some one without The bull en. 
tered jut under the ends of the ribs, on the left side and 
out at « similar ton the right side = cnout 
wounding the bowels. He walked into a roo . and lay 
down." “Mosby had stated to the Federals that he was an 
Officer in the Sixth Cavalry 

A rebel correspondent, writing from Ficrence, South 
Carolina, anys that tn the stockade at that place there are 
still 10,000 mon, over 1000 having die4 trem scurvy. 

The rebels in Richmond 4i4 not hear the explosion at 
Dutch Gap on New-Year's Day, receiving their frst tp. 
formation of the event from the New York papers. 


be 
A sommpentont of the Richmond Sentinz/, king of 
Hardy Pendetton Counties, Virginia, cue thas “i 
people are ——, disloyal to the ¢ onfederacy, and the 
mountains are infested with bush hackers end ewemp 
dragoons, These counties are just west from Strasburg, on 
the South Branch of the Shenandoah 
On the Lith inst. the Galt House, at Lovisville, was en- 
tirely destroyed by fire. The agur: te loos ts estimated 
at « million dollars, One person, William Hanna, of Shel. 
County, Kentucky, perished in the flames. The Gait 
ouse waa, after the Lindel! Hotel, at St. Louis, the largest 
hotel in the Wert. In 1861 Genereis Sherman, Buell, 
Anderson, and others, made it their head-cuarters, hh 
was in this houre that Goneral Jeff C. Davis shot General 
Wiliam Nelson in \—-- 196%. 
Hon. William Pitt Fessenden bes been elected United 
for six years from the 4th of March next 
Major-General Sherman, in a letter to Quarter-master 
General Meigs, dated Savannah, eaye: “You may wee m 
Beme in any circular addrersed to Vie Quarter masters « 
the army, to the effect that every part of the Southern 
country will support their armies by a judicions systera of 
foraging. More animair are lost to your department while 
— idle. hitched to their wagons, than during the 
seeming! ; nard “arches into the interior.” 
rt. Henry 8. Foote, of Mississippi, who a short time ago 
delivered a h in the rebdei Congress, bitterly ¢enun. 
ciatory of Jeff Davis and the whole rebel goverument, and 
then resigned his reat, was captured s few days stuce at 
Occoquan, only fifteen mites fron Alexavdria, Virgivia, 
by rebel cavalry who had beer sent in purenit of him, At 
the time he was endeavoring, in company with hin wife, 
to make his @ecape from Rebeidom, and had, in fact, got 
within the Union lines, when, owing tu an unnveidable 
delay on his part, Jeff's emixsarive were enabled te over- 
take and capture him. Mra. Foote has arrived in Wesh- 
ington. 


ajor-General John A. Logan reached Savanah Jan 
nary 6, and resumed command of the Fifteenth Army 
Corpa, which during the march through Georgia was 
commanded by General Osternave. 

A Halifax, N. @, diepatch states thet the late rebel 

Taliahaseer, now chan to a binckade-runver, enA 
called the Chameleon, ie under svrest at Bermnda. 

The rebels have been very busy prepering the ral!roed 
north of Hickeford for the relaying of the raile, but as vet 
pone a been put down, probably because they do not 

em. 

On the Tth instant the steamship Melville, two Gays out 
from New York, on its way to Hilton Head, foundered and 

& complete wreck. There were eighty-cae per- 
sons on beard, of whem only four are known to be saved. 
The passengers wore nearly all residents of Port Royal. 

The Denver City News reports that Colonel Kit Carson, 
with a few of the companies of the Pirst New Mexico Cav- 
airy, lately ran against a band of 1000 Indians, Kiowas 
and Camanches, on Red River, south of the toad from 
Fort Union to the States, aad was badly repulred. He 
had to fight his way back 

Ohio hav furnished 211,600 men to the army and nevy, 
of whom 16,500 have died in service, and about 8906 have 
been disabled. 

Hon. James Guthrie has been elected to take ti pince 
of Hon. Lazarus W. Powell to represent Kentucky in the 
Senate. 

The town of Pishkill, on the Hudson, hat become the vie- 
tim of oilfever. Indications of the existence of oll have 
been found on several farma in the vicinity, but it ie ex. 
tremely donbtful whether mining will prove « profitable 
speculation. Oil in any conniderable quantity can only be 
found in coal regions, There is in the North an in 
Vestment in the oii business arvouwnting to more thea thres 
hundred millions of dediars, exelurive of private enter. 

. In New York city sione there are 119 ofl com. 
panies, with a capita! of $34,045,000. In Philadelphia 
the capitel thus invested amounte to over $164,000), 000. 

The population of Wisconsin cities, accordin to the 
hew State censne, te as follows : Milwaukie, 44,700; Mad. 
ison, 9072; Fond-dn-Lac, 8861 ; Racine, 7212, 

Thomas Church Brownell, Bishop of Connecticut, aud 
presiding Bishop of the Protestant Episcopal Church, died 
at his residence in Hartford, ov the 14ch inetant, at the 
age of ty-six years. 

The Unie States sloop of war San Jacinto track « reof 
off No Name Key on the Behama Banks, December 81 
and became a wreck. The crew aud most of the stores acd 
guns were saved. She was a screw steamer, 1446 wus, 
and carried 14 guna. 

General Godfrey Weitze! was, on the 18th inst. united 
in marriage to Mies Louise Bogen, of Cincinnatl, Ohio, 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


—_——— 





rived at Vera Cruz to the number of five thousand. Te 
thousand more are expected in the month of January 
The news of Sherman's vapture of M‘Allister, and of 
Hood's defeat at Nashville, at our latest advices reach 
ed and produced « great sensation. The news 
from was wonsidered of the greater im ner 
London Times cays: ‘'The resistance of the ans 
vasion has nut been sufficient to prevent its ruc. 
may not be possible to hold down so vast a tract, 
in itself is as large xs England and Wales, and 
to 


2? 
oT 


of the 
North at least have chown to the world that ite armir> 
© will the most ulous aed 
Y , and conviction 
must have « powerful effect in inducing a 2 prose. 
cution of the war. If Sevennah be not vet taken, (t wil 
be the operations before it will probably 
give rise to the most important military ineidente of the 


Hood's defeat had been ony seamen een All that 
driven, & loss of from 3000 te 5000 prisoners, and 
thirty to forty cannon. 
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THE HOLIDAYS AT SAVANNAH. 


Ir was fitting that General Suerman, whose 
Christmas gift to the nation added a new zest to the 
Christmas dinner in every loyal household, should 
himseif have enjoyed the festivity of the season so 
splendidly and so “fairly won.” In the sketch 
which we have engraved eur artist has chosen the 
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NEW-YEAR’S DAY IN SAVANNAH—GENERAL SHERMAN’S RECEPTION AT MR. GREEN'S.—[Sxercuep ry Taroporr R. Davis.) 


| moment when the General rose to respond to the 
toast in his honor, joyously pledged by men whom 
their illustrious chief bad led through many toils 
and dangers to victory. The response was like the 
man—unaffected, intense in devotion to the na- 
tionality whose glorious symbol proudly bung above 
him, and fall of terror to the enemies of the coun- 
try as it was of kindness to all its friends. The oc- 
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casion was a memorable one. But SHerman's deeds 
and those of his army speak to the country louder 
than words. On New-Year's Day the General re- 
ceived his friends all day. Mr. Green's splendid 
parlors were crowded with the throng of visitors. 
The effect of Suerman's judicious policy in Sa- 


vanunah is beginning to tell in other portions of the | lowed to enter private reside: 


wary 4 notices several facts which must tend to af. 
fect all Georgians favorably. it 
perfect order is maintained in nah, notices 
several instances in which soldiers heve been eum- 
marily punished for interference with citizens, and 
states that soldiers are unde: 


ays that the most 
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no circumstances al- 
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ces. 


State. The Augusta Chronicle and Sentmel of Jan- | goes on to give some items of news in regerd to the 
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CHRISTMAS-DAY IN SAVANNAH—GENERAL SHERMAN’S CHRISTMAS DINNER AT MR. GREEN’S.—(Sxereney gy Tueovonn R. Davis. | 
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rehabilitation of Savannah. One or two of or 
surance companies of that city are conside a 
project for establishing a National Bank for the 
issue of greenbacks. The perenne ene“ Lape Post- 
otfice ere being cleaned out preparatory to a recom- 
mencement of business. One store with goods from 
the North has already been opened. The churches 
ou Sunday are well filled with ladies. A 

of the male population have remained in the city, 
and those who have left have left their families be- 
bind them. There is at present no great want of 
provisions; but there is a scarcity of wood, which 
Genera! Suzan proposes to relieve by getting 
wood by way of the Gulf Railway and hauling it 
te the citizens. Eleven hundred loaves of good 
baker's bread had been turned over by him to the 
Poor Association and distributed, which the Chron- 
tcle considers a“ truly kind and providential gift.” 
The Georgia papers, too, now very strenuously 
deny thet Sweeany's army, ip its march through 
the State, was guilty of any of the outrages which 
had bes charged upon it. This denial is based 
upon the statements of highly respectable citizens 
who were acquainted with the circumstances. 

Frem the Savannah Republican we learn that, 
since the occupation of Savannah, elections have 
been held in Berrien, Thomas, Brooks, Lowndes, 
Clinch, Montgomery, Appling, and Tatnall Coun- 
ties, comprising a good portion of Southeastern Geor- 
gia, and overwhelming majorities have been given 
in favor of the restoration of the United States Gov- 
ernment. ‘The people have been arming to resist 
Secessionists, and the most intense excitement pre- 
valle in this region. Tke population of the coun- 
ties above-named, according to the census of 1850, 
was upward of 20,000. 

The Special Correspondent of the Tribune, writ- 
ing from Montreal, under date of December 26, 
makes some very important statements, the truth 
of which can not be doubted without a direct im- 
peachment of the correspondent's veracity. 

He states that on the 17th of December Tuomas 
B. Mornay, of Milledgeville, Georgia, left that 
place Noveaiber 24, and Augusta three days later, 
arriving at Montreal December 17. He is the pro- 
prietor of a Jarge plantation near Milledgeville, is 
“a man after Jerr Davis's own heart, and heaps 
upes Governor Brown, and the Georgians in gen- 
eral, maledictions which would do credit to a pirate.” 
He represents the people of his State as greatly dis- 
affected vith the Davis Government, and ready to 
accept the most humiliating terms of peace; and 
the ain of all this he charges upon “‘ that d—d baby- 
faced cripple (Srrruens) and his cabbage-head sat- 
ellite” (Brows). He estimates that nearly half the 
Georgians in the army are traitors, but thinks they 
are enstounded by patriotic officers and soldiers, who 
will compel them to do their duty. Mr. Murray 
states that, the most valuable government property 
and machinery was removed from Augusta, on 
Sureman’s approach, to Branchville and Kings- 
ville, 8. C., but will probably be returned, as the 
Augusta Canal affords a water-power equaled no- 
where else In the Confederacy. He states that, dur- 
ing the past yeur and e half, Augusta has produced 
more munitions and enginery of war than any three 
towns in the Confederacy combined, and that the 
number of negroes that joined SHzrRMAn’s army was 
immense, he himself losing forty. 

But the most important of Mr. Murray's state- 
ments is in regard to two petitions, one signed by 
12,09¢ citizens of the State, to be offered in the Reb- 
el Senate, and the other, signed by 15,000 women, 
to he presented to Jerr Davis. “The former Sen- 
ator Hitt, was requested to offer in the Senate, but 
declined to dose. This petition set forth the hope- 
leseness of the rebellion, and prayed for peace. 

The 7'ribune correspondent saw a verbatim copy 
of the women’s petition. ‘It begins: ‘The under- 
signed mothers, sisters, wives, and widows of offi- 
cers and soldiers of the Commonwealth of Georgia, 
who are living or have died in the military service 
of their country, respectfully submit to your Excel- 
leney and pray,’etc. It then recounts the manifold 
sacrifices they have, without murmuring, made ; 
the privations they have patiently endured, and the 
encouragement they have heroically given their 
loved ones ip the field, ete. Next, it depicts the 
horrors of war, and attempts to show that all efforts 
on the part of the Confederacy to achieve its inde- 
penflence must in the end prove futile. It then 
fervently appeals to his Excellency, in the name of 
reason, humanity, and Christianity, to terminate 
the murderous contest; and assures him that, if that 
result can only be attained by sacrificing his per- 
sonal pride and ambition, he may, by making the 
sacrifice while he haa yet powerful armies at his 
command, obtain a place in history as the greatest 
patriot «7 modern times.” 

Mr. Avis denied that he had been actuated by 
a desire for pever or personal aggrandizement, and 
that as soow as he saw that the peace and welfare 
of his country would be promoted by his retirement 
from office he would follow the example of Napo- 
rzon L, “and leave the craven people who de- 
manded the sacrifice at his hands to repent of their 
ingratitude and folly.” He begged of these women 
to continue their efforts for one year longer, “ as- 
suring them that if by that time peace did not smile 
upon the country, or its independence be recog- 
nized by foreign powers, he would no longer be 
President.” 

There is much in this report in regard to Davis’s 
statements that is hard to believe; but, according 
to this correspondent, Murray said that his state- 
ment was confirmed by an interview which he him- 
self had with Davis the day before he left Rich- 
mond. Murray stated, moreover, that Davis, 
when he said that in the con’ alluded to he 
would no longer be President, meant that he would 


be King. 

But the fact of the petitions, signed by about 
27,000 people of Georgia, is that to which we draw 
attention. If it is a fact, then we may easily infer 
what the result will be if Governor Brown follows 
the suggestion urged by the citizens of Savannah 
in their meeting of December 28, and allows the 
qjtizens of Georgia to vote on the question of the 


continuance of the war. 








TWO. 


Two buds plucked from the tree; 

Two birdies flown from the nest; 
Two little babies snatched 

From a fond mother’s breast ; 
Two little snow-white lambs 

Gone from the sheltering fold ; 
Two little narrow graves 

Down in the church-yard cold. 


In the great Gardener's care; 
Two little tender birds, 

Flown far from fear and harm; 
Two little snow-white lambs 

In the good Shepherd's arm. 


Two little angels more, 
Singing with voices sweet, 
Flinging their crowns of gold 
Down at their Saviour's feet. 
Free from all earthly care, 
Pure from all earthly stain— 
Oh, who could wish them back 
In this drear world again? 





HANNAH GNELDT’S DOOR-STEP. 


Haxnan Gyevpr leaned upon her broom, and 
looked out from the low kitchen door across the win- 
try fields and the ice-glazed streamlet which lay be- 
tween her home and the little village of Greenncok, 
with its one tapering spire and sloping roofs and 
blank white walis, bare now of the summer verdure. 


stone, and now felt free to do what she chose, to 
rest, or gossip, or sit down to needle-work—a thing 
impossible to her while a spot beneath her roof was 
out of order. Just now she felt neither like gos- 
siping nor sewing ; her heart was very full, and she 
found it necessary to stand still and think a while. 
Only that she was not used to it, she would have 
cried, she was so very sad. It seemed to her that 
the happiest people were those who lay in their 
green graves in the church-yard, with crossed 
hands upon their bosoms, and feet quiet from all 
earthly going to and fro for evermore. 

Not that Hannah Gneldt was tired in body, or 
weary with the toil of household duty ; for she was 
strong of frame, and her health was_perfect, as her 
hands were willing. It was on her humble heart 
the burden lay, her spirit that was worn with earth- 
ly travail. 

“Twenty-three years to-day I’ve been his wife,” 
she muttered, “ and I've loved him well, and work- 
ed hard and faithful to keep things decent, and it’s 
come to this at last! ‘Things had been better,’ says 
he, ‘if he’d married Miss Lester !’” 

Yes, that was what Farmer Gneldt, harassed by 
toil and debt, had said to her that very morning ; 
and it seemed to Hannah like the confession of a 
long repentance, forced from her husband's lips at 
last. 


“Poor man! I wish I could help him,” she 
sighed, leaning on her broom beside the door. “I 
doubt he’s right about Miss Lester.” 

With that her eyes fell and rested by chance on 
the door-step. 

“T can mend that, any how,” she said; “‘and I 
have time, for work is done.” 

So she hung the broom up, and peeped into her 
oven, and set the kettle on, and then, hooded and 
shawled, crossed the fields to where the farm joined 
that of Simeon Gray. 

On one spot were men at work, and stones lying 


about. 

Hannah Gneldt nodded to the old farmer, and he 
came to meet her, 

“T want a stone,” she said. “May I have one?” 

“I wish you'd take ‘em all,” said the farmer; 
‘a lot o’ rubbish. You see I'm clearing away what 
they call the old grave-yard at last. Wife talks to 
me o’ sacrilege and disturbin’ bones. Bless you, 
there ain’t been none for years and years; and 
these hard times a man can’t let land go to waste. 
I tell wife she don’t know nothin’ about it. What 
d’ye want todo? Pave a bit around the well ?” 

“No, I want a step,” said Hannah. “That 
great white one is just the thing.” And she point- 
ed to a slab hard by. 

“*Tke shall bring it over to-night,” said the farmer. 

“* No,” said Hannah, “I can roll it along.” 

And her arms, strong as most men’s, went to 
work at once, and the slab was rolled, and pushed, 
and lifted on its way. It was toil for a laborer, but 


strength; so that at last it was at her own door. 
‘There she let it rest, and dug the old stene out, and 
afterward brought water to wash the slab with; 


weather-stains about the edge, and on 
one side the black inscription—a name, a line of 
eulogy, and dates. Hannah stared with the curi- 
osity of one who can not read. 

“I wish I could tell what that was,” she said. 
‘Some one’s name aud age. Ah, there were sore 
hearts when that was new. I hope when I die 
Oliver will have written over me that I was a good 
wife. I've tried to be. I ought to know that big 
letter—wait a bit, I believe it is Z.” 

Then she turned the and 
ee 


Matters were very bad at the Gneldta’. Oliver 
brooded over the fire in speechless sorrow, and gréw 





grayer and balder with each passing day. Hannah 
kept ruin off a little by making a home of the poor 

and a feast of the humble fare, by her house- 
wife’s skill. She might even have been cheerful 
but for the memory of that luckless speech. 

Working in her garden one day, when the first 
spring grass was growing green, heard 
footsteps, and lifting her head, saw two gentlemen 
beside her, and arose precipitately with womanly 
anxiety about her ankles, not strictly covered per- 
haps by her cotton gown. The nearest 
an elderly man with bright dark eyes, addressed 
her, 

“Mrs. Gneldt, I presume.” 

* Yes, Sir.” 

She asked him to walk in, and he did so, the 
other following. 

In the little they sat down. 

“You are Mrs. Hannah Gneldt, Oliver Gneldt’s 
wife?” 

“Yes, Sir. Is it about—about—excuse me, you 
look like a lawyer, and I fear it’s more trouble for 
Oliver.” 

“* Roassure yourself,”’ said the gentleman. ‘‘ Re- 
assure yourself, madame. Your husband is not 
concerned, save through you, and that I hope pleas- 
antly. Your name was Burns before you were mar- 
ried ?” 

‘Yes, Sir. Hannah Burns.” 

“Do you remember dates well ?” 

** No, Sir.” 

“You have, perhaps, records of family events— 
your own birth, your parent's marriage, your grand- 
father’s death ?” 

Hannah Gnekit wond-ringly replied, ‘‘I have 
mother’s Bible, and they tell me it’s all there.” 

“How far back ?” 

‘*To grandfather's birth, I believe—grandfather 
Burns. . He had one child, and I am the only one 
my parents ever had. Oliver set down our wed- 
ding-day, and our two boys’ birthdays.” 

‘“* And vour great-grandfather. The record of his 
death isthere?” .« 

“| don’t know; you may see. Wait, I'll call 
Oliver.” 

Going to the door Hannah took dowr a horn, used 
for that purpose, and uttefed a call, which brought 
Oliver Gneldt home from the field at once. 

He also felt alarm, but explanations him. 
Almost as much astonished as his wife he brought 
out the old Bible. 

“The death of my wife's great- grandfather, 
Zebulon Burns, is not here,” he said. ‘‘ The first 
record is in his hand, | believe. It is the birth of 
his eldest child.” 

So it proved, and the lawyer looked disappointed. 

“You can not remember the day of his death ?” 
he said. ‘‘I mean the date of it.” 

‘*He died long before I was born,” raid Hannah, 
“and, though rich, left nothing to grandfather. 
They hadquarreied, I believe. She toid odd stories 
ofhim. He must have been very eccentric, and a 
servant or housekeeper had great influence over 
him. She had the property, I think. Margery— 
Margery—”" 

“Margery Wilber, I think,” said the lawyer. 

“Yes,” said H h, “I ber now.” 

“You are quiet people, not likely to talk too 
much,” said the lawyer. ‘‘I will tell you some- 
thing. We have found a will among the effects of 
a legal gentleman who died very suddenly in a fit 
of apoplexy. Don't hope toe much, mind. A will 
in your favor—that is, now in your favor, as your 
father’s only child.” 

Hannah clutched her husband’s hand. 

“It is written by one upon his death-bed, dated 
the 10th of March, 17—, and leaves all his prop- 
erty to your father, his grandson, then a boy. 
Hush! don't hope too much. Margery Wilber or 





they are the possessors. 
this ?—the latest will must stand.” 
“ Not if it is a forgery,” said the lawyer. ; 
Oliver laughed, the bitter laugh of care and dis- 
appointment. 


father buried ?” 

“Here,” said Hannah. “ say he was 
brought down at his request—Mrs. Wilber as chief 
mourner, his even sent 
for. —~ faaeh 14°" pehmmaaeaia Oh, Oliver! 


“Oh, the big Z, I remember it so well! I knew 
it was Z; and it would have been broken to pieces 


to know it, when I stared at the great Z!” 
Oliver Gneldt said nothing. He feared his wife's 


brain was turned, and that made him 
cold as he followed her into the garden, aed thers 





“ Zebulon Burns. Born May —. Died March 
14, 17—,” with eulogistic verses, with long s’s un. 





“A LITTLE BOX FOR YOU, SIR.” 


Kare Covrrown was the bishop's only child— 
beautiful, accomplished, clever, and an heiress. 
Therefore it was quite a natural conclusion that 
we (I speak advisedly)—we, I say, were all in love 


for the ths we remained in the 
pleasant old city, and not only got inside the ca- 


ought to do sd in a 


thing to do with the feeling. It was the ‘take all 
sort of way he had that did the 
us could have said we knew 
where he came from, or where the friends he talked 
so big about livei—how much he had to live upon, 
or where it came from. We saw him as he was— 
an uncommonly L indsome, well-dressed, and well- 
off fellow; but we saw, too, that he never spent 
a dollar he could screw out of another man, and 
sponged cleverly upoa any of us for a seat in a car- 
ball, a cigar or a drink; that 


some of us most was that, upon the strength of a 
pretty little house in B——, he kept clear of the 
little expensive peccadilloes which beset our paths, 
and kept his divinity so quiet that a whisper stole 
among us to the effect that the lady in B—— was 
a delusion 


He had affected indifference toward the heiress at 
first, and then had quietly concentrated his forces 
and taken up his position in a manner that would 
hav: done him infinite credit in the field of war as 
wel. as love. At first he made but little ground ; 
but tue summer came, bringing with it reviews, 
chance rides, and sketching parties. 

The heiress looked amiable. The captain grew 
sentimental, talked of giving fp smoking and the 
hovse in town. Our fellows began to up their 
ea’ 3, and the odds in his favor were 'y offered. 
The match, from being the talk of the mess, of 
course crept out and got into the gossips’ mouths in 
the town, and soon conjecture and scandal were at 
their height. 4 A 
Meantime Bex ate as many dinners as the bishop 
offered him, called regularly, paid court to the 
maiden aunts who superintenced the housekeeping 
department, and took all the credit he could get. 

Things were at this pass when a lieutenant from 


laugh made no impression ; he went on, quietly and 
consistently keeping his own course with a good- 
natured but perfectly firm. indifference, and ere 
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man, and never missed a meet if she could find a 
lady to second her. Accordingly, Box took a trip 
to towneand brought back a couple of unters, 
Our fellows first opened their eyes anv en. their 
mouths; but nothing came of it say~ » at Box said, 
with one of his shut-you-up laughe. They cost me 
a cool hundred apiece, but ‘7! take three for the 


Fy 
7 
: 
il 
; 
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skin kindly, *iding well and straight when he did 
ride, but eschewing much following, except after 
Miss Courtown. 

Vincent turned out a man too, and soon 


top rider, and soon made himself a marked man 
the field, both on account of his tact and 


them for half-price—nay, I believe for nothing, ‘f 


December came in, and Vincent gave no signs 
of wishing to alter his quarters; nay, he publicly 
stated he was very jolly, and that he’d not miss the. 
February hunting for all the leaves in the service. 
The case was getting serious; so was the 
at the bishop's, Hetherston evidently watching an 
opportunity to make the grand check ; the lady, to 
all appearance, willing to accept the mate. 


the next move which suited him; and H 

began to think he had been a little rash in booking 
so many figures, which, when reckoned up (in case 
of the worst), came to a much larger sum than was 
convenient, to say nothing of being beaten—a hu- 
miliation the captain did not relish at any time. 

A dinner party was to come off at the bishop’s a 
few evenings before Christmas; all the big-wigs 
and people were to be there; a select few of 
“ ours”—Hetherston of course included—were in- 


“vited, and we made up our minds—though upon 


what grounds Heaven only knows—that Box would 
pop the question that night. The lady was just in 
that tender dreamy state which betrays the awak- 
ened heart, and gives the lover courage to take the 
irrevocable step. The bishop looked the very pat- 
tern of a fatherly prelate, and had a mischievous, 
know-all-about-it sort of twinkle in his eyes, as, in 
pairing off his guests for the important ceremony 
of going down to be fed, he told Hetherston to take 
“*My daughter.” It was my luck to follow the 
couple, and it spoiled my dinner, for I had been fool 
enough to take the odds against the match, and it 

was pretty evicent I should lose. 
“Take you a hundred to ten he'll do it to-night,” 
down 


ner of people at such a crisis. 

“ Done,” said I, involuntarily, and then mentally 
cursed my folly. 

The dinner passed off as such dinners usually do ; 


visit. Of course 
we had plenty to talk of, and ere the dinner was 
over I began to think Vincent one of the nicest 
fellows I knew, and I spoke of him quite affection- 
ately, I assure you. The important business of 
eating was over, and the servants retiring, when a 
servant marched up the room, carrying a plain 
white deal box, which he deposited upon the ground 
behind the captain's chair, saying, in a distinct and 
em voice : : 
“A little box for you, sir!” 
quietly made his exit, though not before 


then a storm of laughter broke forth, under 
cover of which poor Box rushed from the room in 
a state of mind “better to be imagined than de- 
scribed,” as the reporters say. 

and the whole thing a practical joke. Sedeonen 
tried it once, but made no farther attempt. The 





story went the round 0: the county, got up to town, 
aud into the morning paper, and the end was, 
that our Box, under the plea of 
sudden business, left for the front; and ere a year 





THE GRAND DUKE’S NEW SUIT. 
Oxce upon a time there was a Grand Duke so 


colors and material of extraordinary beauty, but the 
garmente made from this stuff possessed a marvel- 
ous property—they became invisible to every func- 
tionary ignorant of the requirements of his office, or 
to any one of limited understanding. 

“Those must, indeed, be invaluable clothes,” 
thought the Grand Duke to himself. ‘“ With them 


was absolutely nothing on the bobbins. They un- 


of gold thread ; but they placed all that in their bag, 
till midnight at their empty looms. 

“T should like to know how the labor is progress- 

ing,” said the Grand Duke to himself. But he felt 
persons ignorant 

or incapable of fulfilling their functions were unable 
to see this magic cloth. Not that he for a moment 
doubted his own capacity, yet he judged it best to 
send some one to make a prior examination. The 
entire inhabitants of the city were cognizant of the 
marvelous qualities of the cloth, and all awaited 
impatiently the knowledge of their neighbors’ stu- 


“I will send my good old Minister to the weav- 
ers,” thought the Grand Duke; “none can judge 
better of the merits of their work than he, distin- 


The honest old Minister entered the room in which 
the two impostors plied their empty looms. 

“ Egad!” thought he, opening wide his eyes, “I 
can see nothing.” But this he kept to himself. 

The two invited him to draw near, and in- 
quired of him how he found the design and colors. 

They at the same time pointed to their looms, 
and the old Minister earnestly fixed his gaze upon 
them; but he saw nothing for the simple reason 
that there was nothing to see. 

“ Gracious goodness!” thought he, ‘am I in re- 
ality a blockhead? None must have a suspicion of 
this. CanI really be incapable? I dare not avow 
that the cloth is invisible to me.” 

* Well, what tnink you of it?” said one of the 
weavers, 

“Charming! most charming!” replied the Min- 
ister, putting on his . This design and 
these colors....Yes, 1 will tell his Highness that I 
am extremely satisfied.” 

“It is fortunate for us,” said the two weavers; 
and they commenced an elaborate explanation of 
the forms and beauties of this imaginary piece of 
work. The old Minister paid the utmost attention, 
that he might repeat to the Graad Duke a true and 


position.” He pruned the lth and expres hi 
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cent!” They even advised him to wear garments 
of this new cloth at the first grand procession. ** It 
is magnificent! it is charming! it is admirable |" 
exclaimed every mouth ; and the satisfaction was 
general. 

The two impostors were decorated and received 
the title of Gentleman Weavers. 

The whole night preceding the day of the proces- 
sion they sat up and worked by the light of numer- 
ous tapers. The labor they imposed on themselves 
was visible to every one. At last they pretended 
to take the cloth from off the looms, cut through 
emptiness with large scissors, stitched with thread- 
less needles, after which they proclaimed the rai- 
ment to be finished. 

The Grand Duke, followed by his aids-de-camp, 
went to examine it, and the sharpers, raising their 
arms as though lifting something, said, 

“ Here are the breeches, here is the doublet, here 
is the mantle. They are as light as a spider's web. 
There is no fear of the body being oppressed by their 
weight; and in this, above all, lies the virtue of the 
eloth.” 

“Certainly,” replied the aids-de-camp; but 
they saw nothing, since there was nothing to see 

** If his Grand Ducal Highness will condescend 
to undress,” said the rogues, “ we will try on him 
the garments before the pier-glass.” 

His Highness undressed, and the rogues made 
believe to hand him different portions of the attire. 
They placed their hands on his shoulder as though 
in the act of fastening something; it was the train. 
The monarch turned and turned before the glass. 

“Jupiter! How well it fits! What an elegant 
make !” cried all the courtiers. ‘‘ What a design! 
What colors! What a precious costume !" 

The Grand Master of the Ceremonies entered. 

“The canopy beneath which your Highness is 
to take part in the procession awaits you,” said he. 

“Very well! 1am ready,” replied the Grand 
Duke. ‘It seems to me that I have not a bad ap- 

»!” And he gave one more turn before the 
glass, and cast another admiring look on the sup- 
posed splendor of his raiment. 

The chamberlains, whose duty it was to bear the 
train, went through the performance of raising some- 
thing from off the floor, then lifted their hands level 
with their breasts, not wishing it to be thought that 
they saw nothing. 

While the monarch proudly headed the proces 
sion beneath his magnificent canopy every body in 
the street and at the windows cried aloud, ‘ What 
a superb costume! Whata graceful train! What 
a perfect make!” No person would have it known 
that he saw nothing: had he done so he would have 
been declared incapable of holding office. Never 
before had his grand ducal clothes excited such an 

> of A 4 ion 

**Bat I don't see that he has any clothes on at 
all,” observed a little child. 

“ Holy Father! only listen to the innocent !” suid 
the parent; and the er6wd soon whispered among 
themselves the child’s remark. 

‘* There is a little child who says that the Grand 
Duke has no clothes on at all!” 

* He has no clothes on at all!" finally shouted the 
crowd; and the Grand Duke was extremely v. x- 
ed, for it seemed to him that they were right. He, 
however, was resolved on the course to follow. 

‘* Under any circumstances I must go through 
with it to the end,” thought he. 

Then he drew bimself up more proudly than ever, 
and the chamberlains continued respectfully to bear 
the train which did not exist. 


INTERESTING ITEMS. 


CutLpnen.—The “ headaches” of early childhood are on 
the increase; medical men are more than ever alive to the 
fact that children are over-excited in the nursery, and, 
but too often, too early, and far too hard-worked in the 
room ; they are “ forced,” as gardeners would say, 
for too early exhibition in the drawing-room. They pass 
too mach of their early life cramped into « sort of orderly, 
by drill-attained manners, utterly destructive of the eweet- 
est, most healthy characterixtics of true children, For 
ever, from the earliest moment they can be taught any 
ing, they are bidden “‘not to be rude, but to behave 

y," as if, in real truth, the prettiest feature of child 

wae not a sort of rudenese—the exuberance of real 
child nature. rt to the vanity of our day, they are 
limb-hampered by folly which makes therm mere dolls 
for the exhibition of their dresses and the ingenuity of 
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vain little puppet of men and women, all the 
artiessness proper to their age being thus forcibly 
ee ees dep ean oes, tt pawn, ee 
they had far better be tumbling about with the abandon 
natural to their age, but which would at once destroy the 
claim to that sort of prettiness r carefal “* 
had given them. This precocious training in the nu 
has its fruit in that great amount of butterflyiem of whic’ 
we ree eo much in after-life, in those . 


which its extensive is effected. udeon 
River on one «ide, and the Rwver oe 
their rapid and irresistible current, regularly and 





for them to realize the fact that their ancestors of only 
century back, to whom will have to ascribe such won- 
derful mechanical and such gigantic monu- 
ments of engineering ekil), could have been vo blind to 
what will be to them the obvious and beneficent arrange 
ments of Nature as to befoul their rivers with the waste 
which might have renovated the exh d soil.” 

‘Tur Sporet oF 


Dous meyer A = ® Birming- 


Makine 
ham manufacturer learned the secret of making dolis’ eyes, 








how Blrrin, harm ennre t : Y @Tagn 1 in 
fuking these apparentiv trifiie;: bit Ly inepertea lve 
articles wae amvueingiy explained by Mr. Getler, of that 


ty, some years ago, beteve a committee of the Hun 
Cormons : * A respectetie-iooking man io the ality,” 
Mr, Ostler, “‘acked me if I could eapply him with 
eyes, and I was foolixh yagh to feel half offended : 
thought it dergret wy to my dignity. e& a manuferturer 
to make dolls’ eyes. He took ine inte « yoom esito as 
wide, and, perbaye. twice the i-ugth of this conmitte 
room, and we had just room to walk between stacka, from 
the floor to the ceiling, of parts of dolla, We omid, * These 
are only tre legs and arcs: the trunks are below.’ But i 
saw enough to conviece m. that he warted me to rake a 
great inany eyes, and ax tie article «ppcared quite in my 
own line of tusivew, I said } would take an orlor by way 
of experimeni I 
copied the order He ordered various quantities, snd of 
various sizes and qualities, On returning to wy betel 1 
found that the order amounted to upward of B00. | went 
into the country end endeavored to maky them: i had 
some of the most ingen'ous glass-toy makers Ww Ube king- 
dom in my service; bur when | showed i to Ghem tne y 
shook thejr heads, «nd wid they had often reen the urticle 
before, bat could not make f& 6 engaged them by pree 
ents to uve their best exertions ; but atter trying and wast- 
ing « great deal of time for three oF four weeks, i was 
Aliged to relinynish the attempt. Soon afterward | en 
gaged in another branch of boviness, und tock no more 
notice of 1. About cighicen monthe exo I resumed the 
trinket trade, and then determined t) tiluk of the dolls 
eyes; and about eight monthe duce I « 
with « poor fellow who bad lrapewert 
ing, and who was dying im « « 
great want, | showed him ten 
would irstrict me in the proces 






aud bo showed me several apeelinens, | 






wereig 
He ¥e 


that he could net beer the efffuvia of bie own fomp: te 
though I was couversant with Uie mecual part of Ui ih 
inet, and it related t thitws |] was dally im the habits of 


seeing, I felt I eould do nething fr 


rom bis description (1 


mention thie to show how difficult it lv te conwey, by « 


scription, the mote of working) Le took me inte his 
garret, where the poor filiow had econemice? to euch « 
degree, that *e actually used the emirallx and £.6 of poultry 
from Leadenhell market to eave off, In an inetent fore 
I had even him raake three, I felt competent to meke a 
grows. Mr. Ostler afterward became a large manufac 
turer of these artiche 
A Crone UCase of Deemer time eines Jol 

Freeborn, being tire( of the arn kpted a very ot ‘ 


plan of deservior He had been Hy with M lx 
Linder, a German woroan, ae her huehar 
Virginia. Thie woman khopt « coromon-houee in Chet 
Freeborn offered her $400 if ehe would pack bine ty « tri 


and tranepert hirn to Chicagy A trunk wee prom — 
inches in height, 16 inches wide, ard inches long, w 
hed a very emall urifice tp it, thi ongh which, by mean 

a pipe-etem, the caged prisoner obtained an « cernciatin 
emall modieom of air. Thie trunk with ite hum frelewt, 
accompanied by the woman, was placed on the Balthmuwe 


boat. Ai Fortress Monroe Mien Linder kicked the tran 
and elicited an anewer from the prisoner. So far all ee 

ed right; bat on erriving at Baltimore the signel war re 
peated without any cepiy. The tady had gone with the 
trunk te a hotel, and upon opening the trunk feand Cat 
Freebora wae dead. She war in great dirtress, almo-t 
crazed indeed, aud to this state of maind had the trons 
checked tor Chicago, ene Lerself watking the «treety of | 
timore all night. In the morning whe gave t 
She was tried, and, on the 6th of January, seateured | 
fine of #500 and two yeas’ !mprisonment 





A Heon.axp Prrw'c Vanrr ‘The Highkbnder never 
understands wit or humer; Paddy, de»pite all hie misery 
and privations, overflows with both.” The Uigidand 
indolence and ave rvicu to labor- in plain Engiieh, hiv} 
habite—are well known to the somthrom, and are sone 
timas explained as the revolt of his ludierous dignity one 
velf-imports nee features which present themer!ves in 
grade of the Grelic population, “The stately otep of a 
piper,” fa a proverb in Seotland, which reminds us of or 
avecdote of a certain nubile lor’, when in etiemdance wpou 
the Queen at Balmoral, « few years ago. Having b en 
commisioned by a iriend t© procure « perfurmer on t¢ 


’ 


rieiudious pipte, he «cpplied to her Majesty's piper —a fire 
stalwart ‘lighleoder—erd on being aeked whet & f 
article was required, bir lordship said im rept) * Jant 
euch another as yourselt " The comeequential Colt r 

ly exclaimed, with more than the wouted humor, “ There 
are plenty o lords ji ourself, but very fow wir ply “4 
met" 

Love Evuss vee Cate. —A Mavennah paper contsins 
letters fromm (antein Heteh. the rebel, and Colonel Mut 
ford, the Union Lachaoge UComrmterioner, to & young lew 
in Pavannal, from which 1 eppeare chat if lovers heave 
their troubles there are cleo tine wha, even anmridet the 
scenes of war, wish them well, The lady had eout seme 
“verses and fowere” tu the olject of bor salieltude, thea 
a prisoner atthe North. This ceerned IHke nueubetantial 
fare to « hungry en; but i proved &» him & ersame t 
the comforts cf home and the eoctety of ble lady lov Cul 
onel Mulford writes to her: “ The letter containing tin 
‘verses and flowers’ | delivered ip pereau te your friend, 


and not only that, but | bead him paroled end returnea to 
hie home, and I trust that you have ere thie had the plen- 
ure of leeraing from bimeelf that jie release was the 
sult of your letter coutaining the flowers.” 


A Connpetiovt man hae invented a wetch which will 
run one yeni and thirteen days with once winding. 


Avereanian Crot.pres ts tae Wooo, The Melbourne 
correspomient of the ianudon Tinos writes 
markable incident which | niet shortly re 
the interest i¢ muct teceweerily heve for scientific and 
medical men, lately oeewrred her Dixcuscsiom have fre 
quently ariven ae ty how long bamen creatured can exiet 
without pouriehment, and the fect to which I proesed to 
refer throwe light on euch an invertigntion. tome weeks 
back, at The etatior of a Mr. lhugalt Beoith, at Horehom., 
two boys and ao girl, aged respectively the eldest bey 9, the 
girl 7, and the youagest boy 5, the children of « carpen 
ter named Dull, wandered by themeeives into the bush and 
were lost. They had been cout ont by their mother, as 
t had often cone out on the same errand before, to 

broom, an! net returning before dark the parents 

e alarmed, and @ search cowunenced. The father, 
assisted by friends and neighbors in large numbers, eeou: 
ed the country {n rvery direction for nighte aod daye tu 
vain. At longth, iu dewpatr, the amisicnee f some abe 

nal blacks war obtained, these peorle powwow ine ai yi- 

most blood-bound tnetinct in filloying ep faintn-t 
tracks. These aborigiral biacks :oom came m thy 
traces of the little wanderers, expath.cing, as thee orock- 
ers always 46, ai every bent twig, or flatiened . % of 
grass, on the apparen’ actingt of the objects of = cir 
search. * Here, little onetired: sitdown’ Giga hk. 1 
down; carry tom cloug. Mere travel all night; dar 
mot see that bush; ber fall on bim.’ Purther on, anu 
more obecrvations. ‘Here little one tired in; big one 
kneel down; ov rile to rise; fall fat om bie fore.’ The 
accuracy of these} resdings of tho Mack» war afterward 
curiously corroborated by the children themmefves. On 
the eighth day after they were levi, and Jong after the ex. 
ra] of the faintest hope of thelr ever being again coor 
alive, marching party came on them. They are de 
scribed as having been found lying ali of « row on 4 clump 
of broom ameng sume trees, the youngest In the middie, 
carefully wrapped Su his eister's frock. They appeared to 
be in a deep and not nnptersent sicep. Un being swoke 
the el@est tried to eit np, but fell beck, Tike ince Was ao 
emaciated that his ips vorld aot cover his teeth, aad he 
could ouly juet feelty cronn ‘Father!’ The youngest, who 
hed suffered icext, woke up os from a dream, child-iike 
demanding, * Father, why didn't you come for as ssoner ? 
We were cooeying for you.’ The sister, who was almoet 
quite gone, vheu lified e could only murmer, ‘Cold, 
cold,’ No wonder, o the little croature had rtripped her- 
sclf of her frock, a the elder hey 14, ‘to cover Prank, 
for he was crying with cold.’ The ehiidren kave all sinus 
done well. and are rapidly recevering. They were wihth- 
out food, and, by thelr own aceon, hed only one Orr 
of water during the whe time they were ott, sta thie 
was from the Friday of one week urtil the Baiurday o 
the next week, in al! nine days and cight cag te rhe 
pathetic points »bout tite litt history ar e. obwh. ce that 
you will feel no eurpri<e in being toff that 't bar produced 
a marvelous « jon throughout the colemy.” 
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NOW. 
Riss! for the day is passing, 
And you lic dreaming on; 
The others have buckled their armor, 
And forth to the fight are gone; 
A place in the ranks awaits you, 
Each maa has some part to play; 
The Past and the Future are nothing 
In the face of the stern To-day. 


Rise from your dreams of the Future, 
Of gaining seme hard-fought field ; 
Of storming some airy fortress, 
Or bidding sume giant yield. 
Your Future has deeds of glory, 
Of honor (God grant it may!); 
But your arm wiil never be stronger, 
Or the need so great as To-day. 


Rise! if the Past detains you, 
Her sunshine and starms forget; 

No chains so unworthy to hold you 
As those of a vain regret; 

Sad or bright, she is lifeless forever, 
Cast her phantom arms away, 

Wor look back, save to learn the lesson 
Of a nobler strife To-day. 


Rise! for the day is passing; 
The low sound that you scarcely hear 
Is the enemy marching to battle— 
Arise! for the foe is here! 
Stay not to sharpen your weapons, 
Or the hour will strike at last, 
When, from dreams of a coming battle, 
You may wake to find it past! 








THE GHOSTS OF BOLDEN TOWER. 


Sixcer I had been a young fellow of fourteen 
years of age my life had been almost entirely pass- 
ed at sea. I had been long accustomed to the ice- 
bergs of the polar seas, or the burning and fervent 
giare of the tropic waters. Since I left home 
mighty changes bad taken place. 1 had never 
before paid a visit to Bolden Tower, for my uncle 
had been a solitary man, who loved mathematics as 
much as be disliked society, and who never thought 
of inviting his younger relatives, for the simple 
reason that he did not want to be bored, and pre- 
ferred to be alone. My brother Tom had only suc- 
ceeded to his iaheriiance about a year and a half. 
He was the reverse of his uncle. In the first place, 
he was a mafried man, and had a select assortment 
of rosyfaced children, who shouted through the old 
fortres” house a!) day tong, and made his table blos- 
som with their happy faves. In the next place, he 
loved society dearly, and hated mathematics cord- 
ially. Inthe next place, Tom was always inviting 
his relatives, whether young or old, and making 
much of them when they came. Without any let- 
ter or notice I had arrived at Bolden Tower, fresh 


from a homeward voyage, the first for many long 
years. The house was full of attractions for me. 
It contained Tom himself, his pretty wife, and my 
rosy nephews and nivces, and also a couple of sisters 
younge? than myself, whose dear faces I had not 
seen for many weary years. When at sea I had 
heard, of course in 'etters from home, of the taking 
possession of Roiden Tower, and one of my sisters 


had on one occasion written me a ‘etter which read 
like a page from eome old romance, so full was it of 
old legends and stories which had been told them 
about the house in which they had come to live. 
** We have a real /-re ghost, though that is absurd, 
to be sure,” wrote my sister Clara, ‘and for the first 
week after we went to the Tower, Mary and myself 
sat up all night, and did not dare to go to bed, but 
slept in the day time instead; but we have never 
seou any thing, and have since learned that the 
supernatural doings are confined to an old part of 


the ériginal building which stands in the stable- 
yard, and is quite disconyected with it. Had this 
not been the case, I am quite sure Mary and myself 


could not have ventured to live with Tom, much as 
we love him, and Rosa, and the dear children.” 

I was a sailor, and therefore ought to be super- 
stitions, but superstitiens I was not. I had seen 
many strange sights anc met with strange things on 
the high seas and in savage countries, and it seemed 
to me that ghosts could scarcely be stranger than 
many things with which | bad become familiar. I 
had come home from the sea unexpectedly. I had 
emptied my pockets of small change in the toy-shops 
of the sea-port where I landed, and my purchases 
had made the coming of the sailor-uncle a very joy- 
ful occasion to my young nephews and nieces. 
my dear brother and sisiers, and sister-in-law I was 
received with open arme, and bewildered with em- 
braces. The meeting and the welcome were cheap- 
ly purchased by the years of sea-faring hardships 
and loneliness. Bat nut only my relatives were 
inhabitants of the oid house for the festive season ; 
the place was full, for Tom bad determined to keep 
open house, and it seemed as if he had invited all 
the people he knew, so full the old house seemed. 
‘* Too full,” said Tom, “ for T'll be hanged if I know 
where you are to sleep, Jack,” 

“1 declare,” said Clara, “* it will be just like all 
the stories of ghosts whigh one reads of—the haunt- 
ed houses always are full except one room, which 
the ghost has; and the is a naunted house too—” 

‘“With this difference—that we have never been 
disturbed by ghosts, mate cr female, and that the 
part they call haunted is separated from all our bed- 
rooms. ‘There's the haunted part, Jack,” said Tom, 
pointing out of the bay-window of the breakfast- 
reom to the ivy-grown and detached building in the 
siable-yard. “That's where the ghosts hang out, 
they say; and, laugh as you Jike, I declare I think 
there must be truth in the legend after all; for one 
night, as I was coming bome—" 

**Ob, Mr, Bolden ! now don't frighten us—pray 
don’t |” ealled out a nervous, middle-aged lady, who 
was of the party. 
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“T assure you, madam, what I am going to say 
is the truth,” continued Tom, “ 1 was coming home 
from fishing very late, and I rode into the stable- 
yard and gave my rods’to Joseph; and just as he 
was taking them we both of us heard a peculiar low 
ery. Where it came from we could not tell, but 
we both thought from the upper room of the build- 
ing yonder. At the same moment there was a rat- 
tling sound, as if some one was trying to open the 
windows in the upper story, and, as the moon was 
bright at that moment, I declare I thought I saw 
something white at the far window there, under the 
clock. 1 know I felt quite shaky, and I know also 
that Joseph was so terrified that he broke the top 
joint of my best fly-rod, and ran into the house as 
fest as his legs could carry him. Now I'll be bound 
Jack here would be in a fright if he saw the same 
thing, though he pretends to be so courageous, as 
all! sailors do.” 

“What is the room on the ground-floor in the 
old building used for?” I asked. 

“Oh, we use that as a harness-room, and, as we 
keep up a good fire there usually, it isn’t a bad place 
to have a smoke in—in the day-time.” 

‘* And the supper-room ?” 

“Well, we intended when we first came to let 
the men-servants sleep there, and sc had it fitted 
up, beds and all; but as that is just the portion of 
the building which is said to be haunted we soon 
found that neither love nor money would tempt any 
of the servant tribe to sleep there, or, if they could 
avoid it, go past its walls after dark.” 

“I'll tell you what I'll do,” I said. “I'll sleep 
there, and see what these ghosts of ours are made 
of.” 

“Pooh! nonsense!” exclaimed my brother, ‘‘I 
would not allow you for the world.” 

‘But I am determined,” said I, “‘and I have 
never seen any spectres yet, nor slept in a haunted 
room; and it’s a thing to be done once in one’s life, 
as I take it, just for the sake of saying so.” 

‘Oh, don’t be so foolish, dear,” said Clara, seiz- 
ing hold of my arm. ‘‘ Mary and myself will sit 
up, and you can have our bed; won't we, Mary?” 

“If you say any more I will go back to sea again, 
and never come back any more,” I said. ‘I want 
to try the haunted chamber, and I beg it as a favor. 
Put a fire in for me; let me have a bottle of claret 
and a comfortable arm-chair, so that I can warm 
myself before the fire, and get sleepy and comfort- 
able, and then I don’t think the spirits will harm 
me. But sleep there I must.” 

This determination had the desired effect upon 
the party. Therefore it was finally arranged that 
I should sleep in the haunted chamber, but it was 
also arranged that the chamber should be then 
and there made as comfortable as possible, and that 
—this was insisted on by my sisters—a young en- 
sign who was staying in the house, and who had 
been sharing the bed of another gentleman, should 
participate my fate, and sleep in the room with me. 
My sisters would insist upon this, and as the young 
fellow in question, though evidently rather scared, 
did not dare to disobey when Clara spoke, he agreed 
at once. 

‘* They surely won't face the army and navy,” he 
said; ‘‘and we can talk ourselves to sleep over our 
claret and a pipe.” 

All this was arranged in the morning, and the 
day passed in a very lively and festive manner. 
We were dancing, playing at forfeits—even turning 
the trencher ; flirting was abundant, for there were 
plenty of materials; and unlimited loo and specula- 
tion were indulged in by most of us, when our legs 
were tired. I did my‘share in the flirtation; for 
there was a charming little girl, the daughter of a 
neighboring proprietor, in whom—the girl, not the 
proprietor—I found myseif taking quite a lively in- 
terest, and whom I succeeded in amusing with all 
sorts of queer stories of foreign countries, and a few 
home-spun yarns of my own. 

My brother noticed it. “I don’t think it’s ‘ can- 
ny’ for you two to be paying such attention to each 
other,” he said, ‘‘ considering the legend about the 
connection between our families long ago—” 

‘*Ah!” I said, blushing, I am sure, as deeply as 
Miss Heronside herself, “is there a legend about 
the two families—what is it ?” 

“Well, you see,” began Tom; “but no—it is 
connected with the precious ghost business; and as 
I want to test the truth of the matter, I will not let 
you know till after you and the ensign there have 
slept in the room, or else you may get dreaming 
about what I tell you.” 

‘** But you are surely not going to sleep in that 
dreadful room, Mr. Bolden?” said Miss Heronside, 
with a beseeching look. 

“Honor bright. I have pledged myself to it, 


unpleasant 
When my comrade and I arrived in our chamber, 
to which we ascended by a flight of steep stone 
steps, which had perhaps at one time been covered 
in, but now wound outside the building to the up- 
per story, we found a monstrous fire blazing, a 
table set out with wine, a can for claret, if 
wo on decid, dantinn hp tua eee 
over the portion of the floor nearest the fire, and 
two comfortable arm-chairs, The room was flood- 
ed with light, the glasses and decanters sparkled, 
the fire leaped and crackled, so that we involun- 
tarily exclaimed, in almost the same breath, ‘‘ What 
a jolly room !” 

We locked, bolted, and barred the door, which 
was the only inlet to the room, tried the window 


sides, ins oven cote fe wy dors 





us, 

’em if they do so; but we don’t seem likely to meet 
with any thing here but comfort; so let’s fill our 
pipes.” 


had ever read or heardof. The walls were white- 
washed and bare, the fioor oak, the chimney had 
been large, but was bricked up, and a modern grate 
inserted. If it had not been for the fire and carpet, 
it-would doubtless have been a very chgerless room. 
As it was, it was delightful, and not a bit fear. 
some. 

We went to bed, to my usual habit I 
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rain and sleet were pouring down outside. The 
Ensign was snoring. 1 was just closing my eyes 


flickering light of the fire? No; the door was 
quietly, noiselessly opening. This last circumstance 
caused a sudden feeling of fear to pass over ne. The 
door was a heavy one, and always creaked and 
groaned on its hinges whenever the Ensign or I 
opened or shut it. It was now opening as quietly 
aad noiselessly as if gliding over snow. We had 
made the door perfectly fast, too. Who—what 
could it be? At that moment the recollection that 
I was in the haunted chamber passed over me, and 
I felt a chill strike to my very bones. Slowly, 
quietly the door opened and opened. I stared at it 
with a species of fascination which I could not over- 
come. Happening once to glance toward the En- 
sign’s bed, I couid see that he had raised his head, 
and was also staring at the moving door. When 
the door had half opened a white figure, seeming to 
creep out of the blackness ~* the night, appeared— 
not a distinct figure, a mere image 
could see, as it glided in the door it left behind; far 
more terrible than a perfect figure—the luminous 
image of a man, which said at once, as plainly as 


eyes, 
room in which I slept. Oh, horror! the figure 
moved toward my bed. I was seized, grappled, 
with a numbing sense of fear which I could not 
overcome, I could not move or cry—-I would have 
given worlds to have leaped from my bed and out 
of the window ; but I was spell-bound, paralyzed. 
Judge, then, of my unutterable horror when the 
ghastly figure calmly, quietly, glided toward the 
bed on which I lay. It came nearer, nearer; its 
cold, glassy eyes were fixed upon my face, the chill 
breath of its presence struck to my very bones—it 
came quite close to my pillow: my very blood cur- 
died, my heart almost ceased to beat. Crowning 
horror of all, its shadowy hand passed over the bed, 
as if feeling for something—passed over my brow 
with the cold, clammy touch of a corpse. In my 
intense fear my reason was surely leaving me. 
Once—twice—thrice the spectre hand passed over 
the bed, and then, turning, the figure passed swift- 
ly into the centre of the room. When there, I 
saw another figure, spectral too, transparent like 
the other, luminous like the other; but this figure 
was the figure of a young, slight girl, arrayed, 
seemingly, in her night-dress. I could notice even 
then, in spite of my deadly terror, the wondrous 
beauty of her pallid face: nay, I could also notice 
a something in that face which spoke of Violet Her- 
onside: a hint, a trace, a family shadow, call it. 
The look of terror, of pain in the face was such as I 
have never forgotten—can never forget. That look 
haunts me still. Shall I ever outlive the images of 
that horrible night ? 
The male spectre appeared to be dragging the 
other along the floor toward the windew. The win- 
dow slided upward as noiselessly as the door had 
opened, and the two figures seemed to glide, or fall, 
or pass together into the open air, but just at that 
moment a shrill, female shriek ran through the 
room. I heard this, and close thereupon the loud 
Se My brain reeled, and I fell back 


I recovered myself in the breakfast-room of the 
Tower ; Tom and his wife, and my sisters about me, 


in half andress, chafing my hands and bathing my |. 


It was just daybreak, the watery rays imperfect- 
ly lighted the room, and all faces around me were 


When I recovered sufficiently to be informed how 
I got there, I was told that Tom had heard the re- 


riving there had found door and window open, the 
Ensign sitting upright in his bed trembling like an 
aspea leaf, and myself lying senseless. 

I -wallowed draught after draught of hot brandy- 


I was wrapped up in blankets, and set in an arm- 
chair in front of the kitcher fire ; and there I dozed 
till breakfast time. 

Of course, the numerous visitors knew nothing of 
what had happened till they assembled round the 
breakfast -table; but before a word was said the 
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undergone the extremest horror of all, the pass- 
cold corpse-hand over my face. A chill 


and although it was broad daylight, 
glanced fearfully about them, as if dreading a 


” said Tom, ‘‘there is truth in the legend 
about the two families.” 
Remembering the inexplicable likeness in the fe- 
male spectre to Violet, I 
gend. Its substance was as 8: An ancestor 
of ours, in the reign of Henry VII., had woed and 
won the heiress of the Heronsides. It seems that. 
ours was the poorest family, and-that the old Heron- 
side was averse to the match. My ancestor had car- 
ried off his bride, and married her in private, then 
brought her home to the chamber in which we slept, 
then a bride chamber and hung with rich tapestry. 
On the third night after their arrival home, the 
angry father had himself come to their bridal bower 
the dead of night, had opened the door by means 
false keys, stabbed the bridegroom in his bed, 
dragged his daughter from his side, and thrust her 
from the window ; in doing so he had overbalanced 
himself, and both were picked up dead. Such was 
the tragic tale, and such the foundation for a feud 
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recently been patched up. 

“By Jove,” said the Ensign, ‘‘I am not exactly 
a coward, but I certainly would not sleep in that 
room again for a marshal’s baton.” 

**Nor I to be made Admiral] of the Blue,” I an- 
swered ; and so we slept on the breakfast-room floor 
that night. 

I saw Miss Heronside a day or so after, and told 
her the story. She was strangely moved, and the 
tears burst into her beautiful eyes. I ventured— 
we were alone—to kiss them softly away. “Can 
not we heal the old feud, and atone for the old 
crime?” I asked, softly; and the happiness of my 
life I owe to the gentle answer—‘‘ Yes.” 





OVER THE STONES. 


On we wander, with smiles or sighs, 
Laughter or tears, in our wrinkling eyes, 
Aches and pains in our stiffening knees, 
We care now only for rest and ease ; 
Friends have gone to the distant zones, 
Yet we're still pattering over the stones. 


Youth—ha! many are gone since then, 

Past and forgotten by angels and men, 
Melted to gases, pale and thin, 

With their follies and faults, and virtue and sin; 
Yet still in our ears sound their friendly tones, 
As we go pattering over the stones. 


The streets are changed, and the houses too, 
Forgotten the good that we tried to do; 
The sea has some of our friends once dear, 
Earth has swallow’d the rest, we fear; 
Acids and salts have fled from their bones— 
Yet we’re still pattering over the stones. 


A BLACK AFFA‘R. 


Wat, thank ‘e, Sir, I don’t mind if I do. A 
little.drop of rum, Sir, if you please. Ruro’s my 
favorite liquor. I always think, Sir, that there's 
more for your money, like, looking at it from all 
points. As regards quantity, it is not equal to gin, 
but, considering the color and the flavor, it comes 
as near brandy as you could expect for the prive, 
Here's fortune, Sir! 

How long have I been in the line? Close upon 
five-and-twenty years. You may know about the 
time when I tell you that Jim Crow was all the go; 
that’s a pun, ain't it, Sir? My mates tells me that 
I could write one of them Christmas burlesques 
stunning. You won't mind if I pun, Sir, for I'm 


‘y. I what you 
may call propagated him. When Dan Rice went 
into the country he found I had been before him. 
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But cork is all perwading, and with 1 which 
is also a universal element, there you are with 
Ethiopia in your waistcoat pocket! 


Shakspeare 
observes? Whatis it? Why the fee-males. Hel- 
len was the cause of Rob Roy's destruction, as the 
song says. The fee-males was the ruin of me; at 
least one feo-male was, And that fee-male was my 
wife. 
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ou can’t choose your district, Asa 
vithing to be done in the nigger line 
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our performance. 
time is at night. I used to doa very good 
iness with our troupe, of which, 
ina, I was the head and director—a very good 
iness, Sir, until I got married. But I hadn’t been 
married a week before Mrs. G. began to row me 
about being ont late at night. 

“My dear Maria,” I says to her, “it’s business ; 
it's your living, my dear, and mine too.” 

“Don't tell me,” she says; “there's no 


F 
it 


“| did,” I says; “ but did I ever deceive you as 
to the nature of the hart? Didn't I tell you in a 


a clean breast of it, and confess to the burnt cork 
on my bended knees? And what did you say 


s 


‘is superior to a little sut, and I'd love you all the 
same if you was the Hottentot Wenus.’” 

Yes, Sir, I was candid with Maria, and I was 
candid with her family, which had been in the iron- 
mongery line and seen better days, but was now re- 
duced through misfortunes. It is true that Maria's 
ma kept a mangle, presented to her by subscription 
by the members of her dutiful family, and that her 


ouse; but having paid taxes and kep their own 
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the poor-house for him at ten o’clock and 

him up in a cab to give his daughter away. And 
he gave her away, Sir, cheerfully—which was 
that she was all his 
property. And, coming out of church, the old gen- 
tleman says to me: 


So she was, Sir; for 
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Supper, OS ae os eS 
didn't. Onee it was a bit of pork and 
puddin’, and ehe took up the pease-poddin’ in band. 
fuls and threw it at me like mud. Pease-puddin’ 
arn't a nice thing, Sir, to be with. I've 
took her home a velvet bonnet all over roses and 
ribbons and she’s danced upon it, Sir. 





q ‘t understand it. Her idea of 


what Maria did more than once. There's a good bit 
of money to be picked up in the season at the water- 
ing-places. But I never could go; Maria wouldn't 
me. 
**Tf you go, Joseph,” she used to say, “J go.” 
Well, of course I couldn’t drag Maria about with 
me over the country; it would have been double 


season of the year to do the best I could single- 
handed. But one nigger ain’t no use, Sir; it’s true 


could get little more than a crust. But Maria 
didn’t care. Her maximum always was, better 


on a stroll, and was returning home, thinking— 
as I generally do when I'm in bad I 
might possibly find a purse or a bundle of notes 
lying in the road. Well, Sir, just as I was turn- 
ing a street corner I saw something white lying 
on the pavement. My heart was in my mouth. 
I thought it was the bundle of notes at last. But 
it wasn’t. It was only a lady's cambric handker- 
cher. But that was worth something, for it had 
jace all round it. I am no judge of lace myself, 
but I thought that it was likely to be the real 
thing. So I put the handkercher in my pocket and 
said nothing to nobody. I intended to give it to 
Maria when I got home; but she had a little bit of 
supper ready, and was so pleasant and agreeable 
that I quite all about it. I went to bed 
without the handkercher. 

As I was dozing off, Maria, who had stopped up 


“Oh, bow can you think such a thing, Maria?” 


Well, Sir, 1 took a bitter oath that I had picked 
it up, but she wouldn't have it. 


“Why, what nonsense,” I said; “it’s real lace. 


nothing would pacify her. She worked herself up 
into high strikes in no time. Thinking that she 
would soon cry and kick herself out, I lay quiet 
and never said a word. But that wouldn't do. 
She got up in a fury, threw my wig into the fire as 
usual, stamped upon my serenading hat, and then 
pulled all the clothes off me. She went on like a 
mad woman, Sir, and roused the whole house. 
aan eee sae. 
“Don't be foolish,” I said. ‘You know your 
ma is out a and the poor-house is shut 
long ago; they let you see the old gentleman 








“The handkercher!” she said, holding it up like 
an accusing spectre. “Go to your heiress, go!” 
And with that she flounced out of the room, and sat 
half the night on the stairs a weeping and sobbing 
and beating the boards with her heels, so that no- 
body could get a wink of sleep in the ‘ouse. 

When she come up in the morning she was as 
cold as a frog, but quiet. She never spoke all 
breakfast-time ; but after I had blacked my face, 
and just as I was cutting a paper collar, she rises, 
and draws herself up to her full height, and says: 

* Joseph,” she says, “I'll never live under the 
same roof with you no more, I'll have a divorce.” 

“Very well,” I says; “if that’s your temper 
have a divorce. Only it strikes me that it won't 
run to it unless you have a good deal more money 
than we've got,” I said. 

All I had, Sir, was a fifty cent stamp, and though 
I knew that divorces had been much reduced in 
price, I didn’t think they had come down so low as 
that. 


~ “Don't you think,” I said, “it would be cheaper 
to refer it to arbitration? 1 don't mind standing by 
your pa says.” 

“Oh, I dare aay,” she said; ‘“‘you and pa are 
very thick because you give him bacca. I choose 
ma.” c 
“ Very well,” I said; “ you have ma and I'll have 


So that was agreed upon, and Maria put on her 
bonnet and went off for ber ma, and I, without wait- 
ing to wash the black off my face, went up to the 


coach, Joseph?” 
“No, father,” I says, “‘ coaches is for weddings ; 
but it's divorce that’s on to-day; and under those 


Maria and her ma were there waiting 
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“Now,” I said, “ go ahead.” 
of course Maria had no facts to go 
upon, except that she had found the handkercher in 


** Now,” I says, “pa, what's your verdict ?” 

“ Not guilty,” he says, without leaving the box. 

“Hear, hear,” I says. “And what's yours, 
ma?" 

“Well,” she says, talking quite proud, just like 
her daughter, both having been at boarding-school, 
“*I should like to see the handkercher.” 

Maria showed her the handkercher. 

“ Wher.” she says, ‘it’s the finest cambric, with 
real lace round it; it’s worth five dollars if it’s 
worth a penny.” 

“Very well, then, mum, what do you say?” 

* Weil,” replied Maria’s ma, ‘I say pawn it.” 

“Them’s my sentiments exactly,” | says ; “‘ pawn 
it, and let’s have rumpsteak and onions for dinner.” 

Maria vowed that her own flesh and blood had 
turned against her; but when I brought in a quart 
of rum and a pint and a half of old ale, and she'd 
had a drop, she came round a little, and at last 
agreed to go out and pawn the handkercher. Then 
we had a nice bit of hot dinner, and the old gentle- 
man got quite convivial, and sang Away with Mel- 
ancholy, and we passed as pleasant an afternoon, 
Sir, as I'd wish to see. 

Arter that happiness, Sir, was restured to my do- 
mestic hearth; only I couldn't help thinking that 
things was a deal too pleasant to last. Maria was 
all sugar, never scolded, never was jealous, and was 
always singing. I couldn't make it out at all. 
Formerly she had despised my line of hart, and 
called my songs nonsense and rubbish. But now 
she was a singing of them every day, and beautiful 
she sang them too; especially Lucy Neal and the 
Old Folks at Home, which was all the go then. I 
never thought that she had such talent. 

But what's her little game? I thought to my- 
self. She's dropped the jealousy and she's dropped 
the words, and though she doesn’t say much, she's 
always a singing; and two or three times when I 
come in unexpected I caught her putting away 
sothe finery that she'd been making, as if she didn't 
want me to see it. 

One afternoon, when I came in to my bit of din- 
ner, there was nobody in the room. I knocked at 
the door of the lodger on the same landing, a young 
woman in the shoe-binding line, and asked if she 
knew where my missus was? “All right,” she 
says; “she'll be with you oa 

1 went back to my room and sat down, and in 
about five minutes the door opened and soMebody 
came in. I looked round and saw before me—what 
do you think, Sir? A tall woman dressed in a 
short red petticoat, with a turban on her head, and 
her face blacked ! 

There was no mistaking that figure-head. It 
was Maria. 

“ How do you like me now ?” she says. 

“Why, Maria,” I says, “whatever are you up 
to?” 

In answer to that, Sir, she whips up an old tam- 


And then she did the tambourine with her thumb, 
and jingled it to the time, and banged it against her 
head and elbows just as if she had been born to it. 

** Will that suit?” she 

‘* Why, Maria,” I said to her quite serious, “‘ what 
does this mean ?” 

“Well,” she says, “it means, Joseph, that I 
don't think you draw by yourself; and I'm going 
to hep you. What you want,” she says, ‘‘is the 
fee-male element in your performances.” 
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“And do you mean to sny, Maria, thet you're go- 
ing out with me like that ?” 

“ Yes,” she says, “I do mean to cay it. Ip fa- 
ture, Joseph, where you gol go. I'm sure it will 
improve the businoss; and being with you, 1 can 
always have my eye upon you.” 

And she did go out with me, Sir; and that was 
how fee-males was tirsi introduced into the nigger 
business. Lots of fellows have claimed the bonor 
of the inwention ; but it was me as did it, me and 
Maria. 

There's lots of fee-males in the profession now, 
but Maria was the first; and if you are in the His- 
tory line, perhaps you will be good enough to put. it 
down. 

Thank you, Sir, the same as before, with lemon. 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


QUERI2CS POR THE NAVAL SCHOOLS, 
Wuew « boat pute off for frewh meat, does it goon “a 
of mutton sali?” 
ow should you proceet if you wera ordered to ri¢-——the 
? 


Has the “ christening” of a ahip any thing to do with 
its “conversion fr" 
= 
No Curs awn Hien Pay. —Quack medicine net oniy does 
not cure the sim pletons who Lave recourse to it, but makes 
them worse. The practice of a Quack Doctor is the mort 
bjectionable of all «i on 





qenetianccoatiiicgabingion 

The Erie Railroad, we understand, & in ruc-io 
order, To make sure of the fact, take a ride through Ber 
gen tunnel. 

a 

An Irish judge, after holding the aseiues at Tipperery, 
made « tour in Wales during te cireult. He thers saw, 
with astonishment, a calendar of prisoners #ithoat ane 
homicide or assault. He pointed out the striking contract 


to his clerk, who contempivously remarked, “” Welsh 
are a mean-spirite:! peopl.“ 
stennbingepnadiiineniinreggansin 

“ Papa,” said a youngster, *‘ what is punctustionT’ ** it 
is the art of putting “ops, my child.” “Then I wikh vou 
would go down int. the celixr and prnctuate the es 
barrel, as the cider te running oll over the flow.’ 

~~ _ 
vo Guwrurn.— We learn thet onr worthy 

Mayor has refrained frow reeding the Opdrke- Weed trial 


on the ground that it might lead him to entertain con 
tracted views. Severs: city politicians are following his 
wise example. 
penenamniap alienate 

Morat. Rerimoriwes wy 4 Pourcmman.—“ Jt seems to 
me that, with nany young men, the mest approved meth- 
od of winding up the night i reeling it bom.” 

When does a severe cold resembio « brilliant ides f"—~ 
When it comes into one’s head »nddenly. 

— --~— — — 

Is an Indian's wigwam * celled because be thatches it 

with the ecelps of his victims? 
- 


What is the most difficult thing in the world ?_-To On4 
out the most difficult thing in the world. 
- 


Why is swearing like an old cont !—Because it's « bed 
habit. 


a ae 

Srxer ian —It ts eaid that the row of Florida, the most 
beautiful of flowers, emits no fragrance; the bird of Pera- 
dive, the most besutife! of birds, gives no songs; the cy- 
press of Greece, the finest of trees, yields po fruit, deodies, 
the shiniest of men, have no sone, and ball-coom, belles, 
the loveliest creatures in the world, are very often ditto 
only more so! 

a 

Gueat Suock....A lady we know was startied the other 
day by being told that some one wae waiting below for 
her “body.” Dress-makers should be careful 

~-_ 

A witty =» of M. Dunes, the joes, fe amus hig 
Paris. The is enid to have invites him to Com 
plegne, adding to her courtesy a1 asmurence that si! the 
guests were to enjoy full liberty in the chateau, “ Wheat 
a pity, then, Madame,” raid of Dumas, “ that all Precee 
has not been invited.” 


oe 
Janie Jowt, in her recent “ Taike on Women's Topics,” 
says that in almost every inriance where & mau marries 
a sensible woman, it is after be hes met with a severe dis- 
appointment in not marrying « fool. 
anenneiatephunes 
New OntTmooxariy.—The lady'e-maid cf a fashionable 
marchioness, whose style of dre far excosde that of ber 
mistress, having occasion w& write an order to a pecfumer 
recently, actually requested hin: to send 5 dowen bottles 
a&“o Dick Alone” (eau-de-Calogne). 
anes - <n 
A Souzm~ Fact.._it is difficult to make the pot boll 
with the fire of genine 
———— SP ——— 
Why is the letter T like an isinnd ?-—Becanss it is in the 
midst of water. 


_---—_»> - — 


Eve, according to Milton, kept sileoce in Eden to hear 
her husband There have been po Ever sinoe 

“In the Ortum of 15— my frend, the editor of the 
Baldineville le, was oblesrd to leave perfechernal deo 
ties and dig his tatere, and he axed me to edit 
for bim ’ his absence. Accordingly I ground up 
hie Shears and commenced. It (:du't take me « grate 


while to slash out copy enuff from the xehanger for cnc 
fssoo, and I thawt I'd ride up to the next town on a fittle 
Jaunt, to rest my Branes which had bin ceverely racks 
by my mental efforts. (This ix sorter Ironieal.) Ao ft 
went over to the ale Rood office aud axed the Sooprin 
s . *VYou « editer? he axed, eviiently 

on the pint of enickerin’. ‘ Yes, Sir, sez 1, * dou't I look 
poorennff? ‘Just about,’ said be, ‘but our Read caa’t 
pars you.’ ‘Can't, hay? ‘No, Bir-dtenn’t.” *Becanz,” 
1, lookin’ him fall in the ‘xce with « eagic eve, ‘it 

' Methinks I 


before a deeply -interesied aud 
of intemperance, when he astonished he hearcrs by ex- 
paren RD ae to my neighborhood died very 


suddenly last while | wae preaching the (ospel 
in a state of beastly intoxteation |" 
Poe 5 ANT 


bid love others, they will love you. If you peak 
to them, they will speak kindiy to yuu. Love is 
with love, and hetred with hatred. Would you 
hear a sweet and plesseat echo, rpeax sweetly and pleas. 


ros Aemov.Tur sta - What vegetable on!) 
goltnsusiteboanen }—Whiy, of enue, the lettuce alone 








he 
concludes that many of bie subscribers Leave been 
nished with the article. 
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EDWARD EVERETT. 


Epwarp Everett, one of the most 
conservative of American statesmen, 
and the most accomplished of Ameri- 
ean orators, died, at his residence on 
Summer Street, Boston, ef apoplexy, 






on the morning of the 15th inst. In 
an appropriate order, dated a few hours 
after his death, the Secretary of State, 
under the direction the President, 
announced this important event, and 
instructed ®t everal executive de- 
partmen f ti revernment to 
‘cause appropriate honors to be ren- 
dered te the memory of the deceased, 
at home and abroad, wherever tl 
national name an authority are 
knowledged.’ 

Epwarp Ever: was | 1 i 
Dorchester, Massaciiueetts, April 11, 
1794 He was the son of a New En 


gland clergyman, the Kev. Oriver 


Evererr, and was the youngest of 





three brothers, one of whom, the late 
AtexaNpexr Hr. Everett, is well 
knowa as having filled with credit 
maay diplomatic positions under our 
“ vernment. Mr. Evererr was grad- 
uated at Harvard College at the early 
age of sevenieer Iwo years after- 
ward he was or ad as pastor of the 
Brattle Street Church, in Boston, fill- 
ine the place left 1 unt by the bril- 
lian and ia ted BockMINSTE! 
\t this earl 4s is carcer he 
was were i | rt nen 
and ¢ ance ¢ 1 mrses. 
In his collece val iefly 
distinguished him ' plitude 
as a linguist li 1 tutor at 
the college befo lerical appoint 
ment, and b 1 was twenty-one 
he was offered the Eliot professorship 
of Greek Literatu t Harvard, and 
in order fully to qualily | nself for 
the duties of that office he traveled 
in Europe. Four vears were occupied 
in travel and study, and upon his ree 
turn im 1819 le e el upon a career 
at Harvard which was memorable not 
ly for the entiiusiasm which Mr. 
By LETT created in tl students of 
that instituci t also for the pop- 
ilar interest which | lectures on 
lassic literature excited in Boston 
and its vicinit; For the five years 
followin. he, in addition to his pure- 
lussical labers, conducted tho 
, ne n Be 
Mr. Evererr’s celebrated Phi Beta 
Kappa oration at Cambridge, in 1824, 
yas the firat of that | ng series of pop 
ular orations which have established 
his fame as the moat elegant of Amer- 
ican rhetorician On that occasion 
General Lararet was seated at 


his side upon the platform, and at the 
close of his address the speaker paid 
a graceful tribute to this distinguished 
compatriot of WASHINGTON 

Mr. Everett's political life com- 
menced with his election to Congress 
from the Middlesex District in 1824. 
He served in the House for ten years, 
and was during that period a member 
of the Committee on Foreign Affairs, 
and in the 20th Congress was made 
chairman of that committee. -In 1834 


he was elected Governor of Massachu- 





setts, an office which he held for four 
vears in 18140 he was appointed by 


President Hagnison as Minister ox 
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the United States to the British 
Court. Upen his return, in 1845, he 
accepted the presidency of Harvard 
College, from which, after three years, 
he retired, and in 1852, upon the death 
of Mr. Wensrer, was appointed Sec- 
retary of State. In 1853 hetook his 
seat in the Senate, but, owing to his 
ill health, was obliged to resign. 
Since that time his efforts have been 
chiefly devoted to the collection of 
the fund for the purchase of Mount 
Vernen, for which he realized the 
sum of more than $100,000. His ar- 
dent devotion to the Union in the time 
of her greatest peril is held in the 
grateful remembrance of the Ameri- 
can people. His last official act was 
the casting of his electoral vote for 
President Lincoln. 

Mr. Evrrerr was punctual and 
methodical in the performance of ev 
sry official duty, sensitive in temper- 
ament, and reserved and courtly in 
manner. While be was a man of ele- 
gant taste, he was also eminently 
practical, though unfitted to the bus- 
tle and strife of actval life. The last 
speech which Mr. Everett made was 
at Faneuil Hall, on the 9th inst., in 
behalf of the people of Savannah. 


CHICAGO WATER-WORKS. 

Tue remarkable progress of Chi- 
cago during the last decade almest 
surpasses belief. In 18°0 the city did 
not exist—upon its present site there 
was a small wooden fort only, with 
two or three houses in the vicinity. 
Its population in 1887 was 4170, and 
was tripled in eight years. In 1860 
the pepulation numbered 109,260; in 
1861 it was 169,863. We think that 
this progress has no parallel in history. 

But notwithstanding this rapid 
growth it is only recently that means 
have been taken to supply the city 
satisfactorily with water. It has al- 
ways depended on Lake Michigan for 
this supply; and always during a 
stormy season the water was filled 
with sediment, and at other times the 
water had a flavor of the Chicago Riv- 
er, which receives the sewage of the 
city. 

On the 17th of March, 1864, under 
the auspices of Messrs. Duncan & 
Gowen, a tunnel was commenced 
which, passing under the lake, will 
convey to the city perfectly pure 
water, 

The well, or shaft, of this tunnel 
is 68 feet in depth, and about 8 feet 
in diameter. The tunnel under the 
lake is 5 feet in diameter, or height 
rather, its shape being oval, and is 
bricked up as fast as dug. The work 
has already proceeded a considerable 
distance from the shaft. Next sum- 
mer a water-tight crib will be sunk 
out in the lake, two miles from shore. 
The work of sinking the large iron 
tube will then be undertaken. As 
fast as the tube is eunk the earth will 
be removed from the interior, and 
when the depth of 68 feet is reached 
tunneling to meet the shore will be- 
gin. The object of this arrangement 
will be to secure a larger quantity of 
pure air. Mr. Jou~ P. Orrer.wAn 
has charge of the works. 





AS SEEN FROM QUR ADVANCE PICKET LINE.—(Ser Pacer 62.) 
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PARIS FASHIONS FOR JANUARY. 


Fox the soirées and fétes of the winter season just 
inaugurated, the modes are remarkable for the kux- 
ury and complication of the ornaments and arrange- 
ments of dresses and coiffures. Brocaded silk, satin, 
and velvet dresses abound; but plush velvets are 
preferred to the ordinary plain velvets or cloths, the 
last being uimest entirely confined te morning dress. 
As for bonnets, they are reduced almost to simple 
fanchons, and leave but little space for the exercise 
of the decorative imagination of the modistes, who, 
however, by the introduction of peacocks’ and other 
feathers, rich flowers, and laces, still contrive to 
render their productions as costly as t efore. 

Short peletots and short rotondes, with or with- 
out hoods, are the pardessus de priférence ; but the 
hood, or capachin, will be a special characteristic of 
the '65 winter season, and is very gracefully shaped 
and ornamented with ruching in silk or in swan- 
down. 

in the way of furs, Astrakan, particularly for 
trimming, is much patronized, and deservedly so, 
for it is always elegant in appearance, and admits 
of very general application to different parts of a 
lady’s toilet 

Long waistbands of lace agg generally en vogue 
for the present season; they are mostly black, but 
white ones are also worn. For the toilet of a bride 
the white lace waistband over a satin robe is ex- 
tremely elegant and tasteful. 


THE ILLUSTRATIONS. 

Fig. 1. Evening Dresa.—Robe of rose-colored taffeta, 
the corsage 2 c2inture ornamented with a sort of basquine 
eomposed of black velvet bands trimmed with lace. The 
vleeves are provided with a narrow trimming to match, 
designed as shown in our INustration. 

Fis. 2. Visiting Dreas.—Fawn-colored robe of poplin or 
taffeta, with trimmings either in moire antique or velvet, 
several shades darker than that of the dress, Sometimes 
a plain light-colored silk is chosen for this style of robe, 
and then the trimmings just mentioned are ae = eg 
ly replaced by biack satin ornaments. Velvet waistband, 
fastened with buckle in mother-of-pearl. ht-brown 
velvet Lonnet, trinamed with a white lace fanc! and a 
twisted feather. 

Pig. & Watking Dress.—Plain but ample black silk dress. 
The principe) feature of this toilet is the blue velvet pile- 
cloth mantle, which is thickly trimmed with brandebourgs 
attached by large mother-of-pearl buttons. 

The Coiffure.—The head-dress depicted in the back- 
ground of our engraving is the most novel as to ——-- 
ment, aod has been frequently executed with success by 
one of the petneipal hair-dressers in Paris; the ornamenta- 
tion consists of black velvet and an abundance of imita- 
tion eorai heads, 





THE WILMINGTON EXPEDITION 
AGAIN, 


Gexera. Berier’s Report and a portion of 
Lieutenant-General Granv’s correspondence with 
General Borer throw a new light upon the failure 
of the Wilmington Expedition. So far as the ques- 
tion of an assault was concerned there is little room 
for argument. It is possible that an assault may 
bave been unwise under the circumstances. And 
no officer, with the single exception of Admiral 
Porter, has even by implication censured General 
Borer for saving the lives of his men from need- 
less slaughter. : 

Still the fact remains that General Burier has 
been removed, and this measure has evidently been 
adopted at the suggestion of the Lieutenant-Gen-, 
eral. It may be that the removal had already been 
decided upen before the expedition was undertaken, 
or it may have been that some circumstances con- 
nected with General BurLer’s conduct of that ex- 
pedition have finally turned the balance against 
him. It is not difficult to believe that the latter 
supposition is the true one. General BurLer has 
for months occupied a position in which he must eo- 
operate with other officers. It may have been 
found that be was peculiarly and by his very con- 
stitution unfitted for such a position. Apart from 
this general conjecture, it is certain that in this par- 
ticular insiance of the Wilmington Expedition he 
failed to do what was expected of him. 

in the first place, it was expected that General 
Wrrtrze. should command the expedition; the 
command was expressly assigned tohim. Butter 
took the command upon himself. In the second 
place. Burien was behind time in getting prepared. 
As early as November 30, Grant wrote to BorLer 
that Brace had taken most of the forces defending 

Wilmington into Georgia to oppose SHERMAN. 

Again, on December 4, Grant wrote: “I feel 
greet anxiety to see the Wilmington expedition otf, 
both on aceount of the present fine weather, which 
we can expect no continuance of, and because 
SHERMAN may now be expected to strike the sea- 
coast any day, leaving Brace free to return. I 
thiuk it advisable for you to notify Admiral Por- 
rhR, and get off without delay, with or without 
your powder-boat.” A week later Grant wrote 
again, urging haste. “If you do not get off imme- 
diately you will lose the chance of surprising a 
weak garrison.” Again, on the 14th: “ What is 
the prospect for getting your expedition started ? 
Tt is a great pity we were not ten or twelve days 
earlier. I am confident it would have been suc- 
cessful.” 

But BrrLex seems to have been obstinate about 
the powder-ship. It is almost ludicrous to what 
extent the leaders of the expedition built up their 
hope of success on a mere experiment. Burier 
delayed so long that another delay necessarily fol- 
lowed upon a change in the weather. 

Generai Grant evidently intended that the 
troops, which numbered 6500, should remain on 
shore after landing, even if they could not success- 
fully assault the fort, The rebels evidently feared 
“hat thie policy would be adopted. But Burien 
seems to have misapprehended Grant's instruc- 
tions, He says in his report that these did not con- 
template a siege. But why take intrenching tools 
if not for the purpose of laying siege to the fort ? 
Certainty there is enough in the conduct of this ex- 
pedition, as seen in the light of the above docu- 
ments, to justify General Brrier’s removal from 
command, The attitade which Burixn takes in 
his farewell order to his troops is one very unjust to 
Geueral Grant. He tries to make it appear that 





he was removed because he was not willing to risk 
the lives of his men in a useless assault. This is 
not fair, and it is not calculated to impress men fa- 
vurably with General BuTLer himself. 

General Grant, after BuTLer’s failure, organized 
the military division under the command of General 
Terry, which, in co-o with Porter's fleet, 
has taken the fort. The attack this time proceeded 
under more favorable auspices. The land force was 
larger, and no warning was given to the rebels by 
weeks of delay. After the landing of the expedi- 
tion a careful reconnoissance was made, and it was 
decided to risk an assault, which was made at 3.30 
p.M. on the 15th. After six hours’ severe fighting 
the fort was captured, with over a thousand prison- 
ers and from 40 to70 guns. Our loss is stated at 500. 

The sketches which we give on pages 56 and 57 
relate to the previous action against Fort Fisher, but 
they will also convey to the reader an adequate idea 
of the main features of the situation in this second 
attack. 


THE HOWLETT HOUSE BATTERY. 


Tue Howlett House Battery is situated on the 
south bank of the James River, forming the ex- 
treme left of the rebel works covering the approach- 
es to Petersburg. This battery commanded the 
bend of the river around Farrar’s Island, whieh an 
attempt has been made to cut off by the Dutch Gap 
Canal, The river at this point was obstructed, and 
our Monitors, in ascending, had to encounter these 
obstructions and the fire from the Howlett House 
Battery at the same time. If the canal should prove 
a success, then the new course of the river will ren- 
der this battery useless. Others, however, have 
been constructed higher up, and commanding the 
advance by way of the Gap. 








PETROLEUM. 


Tue New York and Liverpool Petroleum Com- 
pany, whose advertisement appears elsewhere, oi- 
fers unrivaled guarantees of safety and gov man- 
agement in the fact that it is so largely owned and 
conducted by real men of oil—not mere speculators 
in corporations. Mr. Anger, one of its trustees, 
belongs to the Titusville firm of Brewer, Watson, 
& Co., whose wealth counts by millions. Mr. My- 
ers, another, is an extensive well-proprietor and oil- 
shipper; and others of them, so to speak, “live and 
move and have their being” in oil. Such features 
show that a company is real, and meant for perma- 
nence, 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 


VALENTINES. 
THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 


Send your orders earlv to the old depot. 
T. W. STRONG, No. 98 Nassau Street, New York. 


~ {> SOLDIERS, 


Buy our New Vulcanized Rubber Ring, with 18-carat 
Corps mark inlaid, for any Corps, at $2 50 each, by mail. 
Address R. KEITH & CO., 15 John St., N. Y., Manufac- 
turers and Dealers in all kinds of Jewelry, Watches, 
Badges, Gold Pens, &c. 


Itch! Itch! Itch! 
SCRATCH!, SCRATCH! SCRATCH! 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT 
WILL OURE Tax IroH mn 48 HOURS. 

Also cures SALT RHEUM, ULCERS, CHILBLAINS, 
and all ERUPTIONS OF THE SKIN. Price 50 cents. 
For eale by all Druggists. 

By sending 60 cents to WEEKS & POTTER, Sole 
Agents, 170 Washington St., Boston, it will be forwarded 
by mail, free of postage, to any part of the United States. 


HOW TO MAKE MONEY EASY! 
An Art Worth 3 
On Receipt of One ; 


I will send to any lady or a valuable Szonet 
Art, the knowledge of which will enable any active per- 
eon with ordinary intelligence to make from $20 to $25 
per week. Bostress Hiettiy Resrroras.es, and is inval- 
uable to all correspondents. Costs but $1 for materia! to 
make $50. Justice TO ALL. Address 

J. WESLEY BRADFORD, 25 Park Row, N. Y 

















kor Merchant, Druggists, Hospiials, «mail Job Priut 
ers, &e. Address ADAMS PRESS OO., 26 Ann 8t., New 
York. Specimen Sheets of Type, Cuts, &c., Six Cents. 


A Complete Knowledge of 
PIANO-PLAYING 
arts easily obtained the use of “* RICHARDSON’S 
NEW METHOD FOR THE PIANO-PORTE,” 25,000 





every year. Ite 
anne eeu of all ages, and its exercises attractive 
and useful in every stage of advancement. Price $3 75 ; 
on receipt of which it will be post-paid. OLIVER 
DITSON & CO., Publishers, 277 Washington St., Boston. 


ee ee DRESS ELEVAT( OR. 
most nen gm it for raising the 

dress in the fashionable style. To he found at MME. Di 
MOREST'S EMPORIUM OF FASHION, No. 473 Broad- 
way, and all the principal Stores. Price 75 
cents and $1. Sent post-paid on receipt of the price. 


Gold Pens 50 cts. to $2. Pens in silver extension 








cases, $1 to $3. Send stamps for cirenlar. GEO. F. 
HA . , 64 Nassau St., New York. 
Also for only perfect Fountain Pen ir. the world. 





selling ever offered. . Ad- 
dress OTIS T. GAREY, - 


$70 teokasm pated yates 


ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 


At Baltimore, W and all 
Union troops, hould be cen te ENS EXPRESS, 
No, 65 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 


31. WHISKERS. $1. 

For One Dollar I will send, sealed and the 
‘Grecian Compound,” highiy 1 warrant 
to force 4 heavy growth of RB pene ts smoothest face 


in fixe bald 
stain or to skin. Entire 
money Descri 














“ HE PEN IS MIGHTIER THAN THE 
SWORD.” 
THE GOLD PEN—THE BEST OF ALL PENS, 
MORTON’S GOLD PENS, 
THE BEST PENS IN THE WORLD. 


to description, viz. : 
GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES, 


uality; or a No. 6 Pen, 
For 7 a No. 5 Pen, 
Pen 


q b 
For $3 50 a No. 6 $ 
8 Pen; 36 50 a No.9 Pen; $7 50 a No. 1 


uality; or a No. 6 Pen, 3d quality. 
For $4 50 a No. 5 Pen, lst quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 2d 


ality. 
For $5 15 No, 6 Pen, lst quality. 


GOLD PENS, ALL FIRST QUALITY, IN SILVER- 
MOUNTED DESH HOLDERS. 
For $2 75 a No. 4 Pen; for $3 256 a No.5 Pen; for $4 00 a 
No. 6 Pen; for #5 15 a No. T Pen. 
ee oe Cae for $8 a No.9 Pen; and for $9 a No, 


Quality” very 

dosmin Points, carefully selected, and none of this quality 
are sold with the slightest imperfection which skill and 
the closest scrutiny can detect. 

The “2d are to any Pens made by 
him previous to the year 1 5 

The “3d Quality” he intends shall equal in respect to 
Durability, Elasticity, and Good Writing Qualities (the 
only true ) any Gold Pens made elsewhere. 

In regard to the Cheap Gold Pens, he begs leave to say 
that previous to operating his ted Machines, 


ordering must in all instances the 
“Name” or the ** Number” and **Quality” of the Pens 
wanted, and be ular to describe the kind they pre- 
oe, ane 


Parties Gold or Silver will be allowed the full 
premium on the  Acemoarye 

TO CLUBS.—A discount of 10 per cent. will be allowed 
on sums of $12, of 15 per cent. on $24, and of 20 per cent. 
on $40, if sent to one address at one time. 








CHLOASMA, or MOTH PATCHES—LENTIGO, or 
FRECKLES. Dr. B.C. PERRY, who devotes all his time 
discovered an 


remed 
for the removal of moth, freckles, and other ; 
from the skin, without injury to its color or texture, Pre- 
pared only by Dr. B. C. PERRY, Dermatologist, 49 Bond 
bt. N.Y. WEEKS & POTTER, 170 Washington st, 
Boston, wholesale agents for New by all 
Druggi« y LE Lotion, 


ts. Call for Pemry’s Motu anp 


At your own homes. Thousands can realize $100 weekly. 
No utensils required except those found in every house- 
hold ; profits 100 per cent; demand staple as flour. It is 
the discovery of the age. Full particulars sent cn 
receipt of two stamps for retu’ Address 
&t., N. ¥. 


ATLANTIC SAVINGS BANK, 
CHATHAM SQUARE, 
New York, January 11th, 1865. 


An Interest Dividend at the rate of Six Cent. 
Annum, free cf Government 








M.D. VAN PELT, 
JOSEPH P. COOPER, Secretary. encase 





Inclose two red and send for 
Y DELAFIELD, 39 Malden Lana’ No fork. 





ARMY BADGES.| 





J. H. Winslow & Co. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELRY AT 
LOW PRICES. 





which will inform 
you what can have for $1, and at the same time get 
Tor Clresler containiag full list and particulars; also 

Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 





HEADACHE.—Add two fale 
of Dr. T. B. Talbot's Medicated Samay peg 


tumbler of cold water; take every minutes. If 
Sick Headache, add half the quantity of C to the same 
quantity of water; take evety fifteen 


For sale every where. 
B. T. BABBITT, Souz Acurt, 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72, and 14 Washington St., N. Y. 





REMINGTON’S 






by the Government. 
Warranted to any other Pistol of the kind. 
Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers. Sold”by the Trade gen- 





force them to grow in (upon the emooth- 
est face) without stain or injury to the skin. P ice ¢1— 
sent by post free, to address, on receipt of an or. 
der. R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





NDISPENSABLE! Tae New Hanp-Boox; How to 
Write, How to Talk, How to Behave, How to Do Busi- 
$2 25. Aczyre Wanr- 
ED. Inclose stamp. and Fowuer & Weis, 339 
Broadway, New York. 


AGENTS, COME and EXAMINE 


An Invention needed by wy by or sample 
sent free by mail for which retails for $12 easily, by 
R. L. WOLCOTT, No. 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


TAMMERING;; its Causes and Cure, 20 cents. Basu- 
FULNESS, How to overcome it, 20 cents. Tae Puyat- 
ognomy of Iysanrry, 20 cents. Address 
FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, New York. 


DR. GLOVER’S LEVER TRUSS re 














ATTENTION! 


of handsome Ladies for cents ; 

198 torrente of Genera a cents. e = 
all orders to Cc. BRIGGS, 

Drawer No. 6308, Chicago, Ill. 


Printing-Presses for Sale. 
One J 
Ste Sale Gee five Rollers, Table Dis- 
Also one Adams Press, 26x40, $1500. 
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pearl St., N.Y. 


Shaler’ Caguent, werrented produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid, for 60 cents. Address C. F, SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


SHULTS’ CURLIQUE. For curling the Hatr. 
Price 50 ceuts. Sent sealed and Add 


ress 
Cc. F. TS, Troy, N. Y. 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. 


One application warranted to curl the most straight and 

stubborn ee Oe ee massive curls. 
$100. A 

8. S. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 


$10 to $20 a . Agents wanted, on commis- 
tion. or a pen oh A, Wilson's $18 (**Lock-Stitch) 
Family we, For iculars, incloee stamp, 
and address MATHER Cleveland, Obio. 




















& WILSON, 
“Bye, Ear, Asthma, Bronchi- 
tis. A book for the ” -By Dr. Von Moschzisker 
This work is full of information. Can be ordered 


through any bookseller, or of the publisher, A 606 
Chestnut St. or of the eathor, 1087 Walnut St,, Philadel 
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January 28, 1865.) 








of the following sums we will send by mail, 
cr‘: otherwise directed, « Gold Peo or pens, the 


Pen; for No, 8 Pen; for $1 50, 
_ Forge # No.3 Moos no 6 Pen; for $2 35, No. 6 Pen. 


These Pens are ‘Tue Iureetat Pex, and 
finished ae Oold with good aridum 
vd a on and can not be 


WARRANTED GOLD PENS. 
Our (American Gold Pen N. Y.) ie stamped 
all 
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host of literary gems, full-size patterns, household 
matters, and the latest fashions, Do not to see the 
splendid February Number, now ready. 


“The West Indian Hair Curler.” 





the first application, into short or 
ive curly Sent to any address on of $1 Ad- 
288 WAUD @ LYON, 


Box 5261, New York 
A SCIENTIFIC CURIOSITY. 
A Pi - of chemically . mounted 
cventeally pare ticta Those w sey oe 
of the mete Se Nistate st pute, snd Se cameo. 








&@™ Sent every where by Mail, post-paid. 4 


EXTENSION SILVER-MOUNTED HOLDERS 


WITH COMPOSITE 





at 
— When open, Gt inches in ength. Price 
per doz, ve tenn Tetails at $5 upward. 
our,— Té inches ip length. Price 
per doz., post-paid. $26: retails at $6 and upward. 
Size —When 8 inches in length. Price 
per doz... by post-p'd, $88 50; retails at $10 and upw'd. 
ree nt ee te ee 
Wartouss and Jewetxy in great variety, at lowest 


; 
| 











3B, Parkman, Ohio. 
[A CARD.) 
TO PHYSICIANS AND INVALIDS. 
The Rev. Charles 
nt Minar sa Eye, vt te ene 


sion, will send, ct? Ferre the P; 
ish which he’ muesenfully treated wie in charge of the 
‘Tge Mission of One Hundred cases of 
CONSU N 

MPTION, in the Sooend, 


i 
i 
: 

FFs 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
CONSTITUTION NEW ona 
LIFE SYRUP, * er 58 WATCH 510 


EXTRACT OF VALUABLE MEDICINAL 
ROOTS AND HERBS 


HAS PRODUCED A REVOLUTION LN MEDICINE. 
PLP LL ILI 

What may seem almost incredible is that diseases 
hitherto considered hopelessly incurable are y 
cured in a few days or weeks; and we invite the 
et San ees to cures 
which no parallel at the present day. 

During the past five years we have contended with ob- 
talon and overcome opposition, a hercueaa as were ever 
encountered by any 
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STITUTION LIFE SYRUP 
STATE OF THE BLOOD, and for al 
transmitted from P. Carp, 


INDIGESTION, WEIGHT AT STOMACH, FLATULENCE, LIVER 
COMPLAINT, WANT OF APPETITE, BAD BREAT¥ 
CONSTIPATION, BILIOUBNESS. 


If there is any disease in waich the CovetitcTIon Lire 
Syrvr is a sovereign, it is in Rheumatism and its kindred 
affections. The most intense pains are almost instantly 
alleviated—enormous are reduced. Cases, chron- 


Eradicates, root and branch, all Eruptive Diseases of the 
Skin, like 
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As a General Blood-Purifying Agent, the Lire Syrup 
ceuntdo euubraiod ty any propeietion to G0 eOle. 


THE RICH AND POOR 


Are liable to the same diseases. Nature and Science have 
mede the ConstrrvTion Lire Syacp 
for the benefit of all. 


PwPRE BLOOD ~ 


Produces healthy men and women ; and if the constitution 





WILLIAM H. GREGG, MD., 
Sole Proprietor, 
NEW YORK. 
PRICE $1 PER BOTTLE. SIX BOTTLES FOR $5. 
2” Sent by Express to all parts of the Country. gg 
MORGAN & ALLEN, 
WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS, AGENTS, 
No. 46 Cliff Street, New York. 





LIVERPOOL 
PETROLEUM 
Company. 

Cavita: Stock,...........$1,000,000, 
100,000 Shares, at $10 Each. 


Subscription Price Five Dollars per 
Share. 


Lands Already Yielding Largely. 
PRESIDENT : 


Hex. DANIEL 8. DICKINSON. 


VICE-PRESIDENT : 
WILLIAM T. PHIPPS. 


SECRETARY: 
ROBERT BASSETT. 
TREASURY: 
ATLANTIC BANK, 142 Broadway, N. Y. 
MINING SUPERINTENDENT: 
H. J. BURTIS, Titusville, Pa. 


Books are open erGtedintes at the 
Orvice or Tur Company, 
71 Broadway, Empire Buildings, 
(Room 24,) New York, 


and at 


Atlantic Bank, 142 Broadway. 


y are situated in the Hzart 
inelude portions of those well- 
known Tus M‘E.aexy Faas, Tue Two M*O.in- 
TOOK Fare, and other proved and valuable Working Ter- 
ritories, including 


Over Two Thousand Acres in Fee, 
of the best Oil Territory along Oil Creek, in West Vir- 
ginia, and Ohio, now under process of successful develop- 
ment, and Oil is regularly and largely produced from sev- 
eral wells upon them. Address 

The New York and Liverpool Petroleum Company, 


Box 5368, 


Post-Office, New York City. 


Remittances can be made by draft, expres., or register- 
ed letters. Government Bonds and Securities taken in 
payment for Stock. 


EMOREST’S ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY and MME. 
DEMOREST’S MIRROR OF FASHIONS. This 








useful, end artistic all rivals, and 

in completeness the finest the Price 2 

i pats, Gane juable premi a packag 
patterns, or a engraving, to eu ; 

spiendid premiums for clubs, consisting of Albums, Dress 

Elevators, Pens, Godey's, "s, Arthur's 

Webster's Unabridged a - 

& Wilson's Mel- 

Office of publication, No. 39 Beekman 





They are the prettiest card made, and suit the popular 
idea. The suits are Eaoies, Su1eipa, Stars, and Face. 
Copeeses tn nae k Sigg, Cynnmnnes Lanaase SeQuem, 
and Masor for Jack. 
All the games can be pla aa readily ae with cards 
blems. yet $4 tA 
tn all ma’ ve an to 
sell these cards, a hen af besive will be sent, 
post-paid, on receipt of Five Dollars. 
AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


‘MILIT. ARY AND NAVAL BANKING 
All claims against the Governtent ptly collected. 
back , ad Wife 


bounties, , 
and widowed mother of of war can be paid. 
L. BROWN & CO., 2 Park Place, New York. 


GREAT CHANCE to MAKE MONEY 
at oe eee ee eee ae our great 
NOVELTY end NATIONAL PRIZE P. contain- 
fine stationery and one chance in the great sale of 
wth Packets retail 








: 
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tifieate, mailed on receipt of 0 cents. Circulars sent free. 
G. 8. HASKINS & OC., 36 Beekman 8t., N. Y. 


GENERAL TODLEBEN’S 
History of the Defense of 


SEBASTOPOL. 


By W. H. Rosesta, of the Landon Times. 
1 vol., 12mo, Cloth, $2 60, 
Just published by D. VAN NOSTRAND, 192 Broadway. 
*,” Copies sent free by mail on receipt of price. 


Purga ad Sanitatum. 


Cicero says, “Purge until cured.” This principle of 
Cure was alone relied upon in the brightest days of Rome, 
and when forgotten the days of her gloom came. Let the 
wise now use BRANDRETH'S PILLS, which enforce the 
great principle and give and in allca ¢ of sickmens 
will prevent sudden death. 

BRANDRETH'S PILIS are sold at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless my 
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See 
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters. 

PREXCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUILDING, 

NEW YORK, 








Our whole stock of Impersed Watches, botag of rich and 
novel designs, ere now offered at reduced prices. Singie 
Watches at Wholesale rates. 

A» Ex.zoaxt Waren in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases 
Rich rh Sees Centre, Carved Balance Bridge, 
Hngtien fe Jcweled Movementa, usted a- 
lator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands, and Fine anand whe 
Dial, a servicerhle article iu running order, with Key, 
Case, ete., complete, and a Gent's Hawpeome Vest Cnarx 
and a beautifal Mrxtaccnxe Goip Locnxgr, to maveh, with 
Double Cases, Box, and Glass for Two Libenesecs. Sent 
by mail to any addres for only $8. 

A Neat Siivex Waron, eepeciaily adapted for army 
use, in Heavy Donbie Cases, Small Size, annar as the 

¢, With Key, Case, ete., complete, and Gent's Prat 
Chein, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. Sen’ by mall 
to any address for only $7. 


The laperial Watch, 
Contain a Kare and Wonderfui Combination of Me 
'é, combining within its cases aod atteched 
to its nery o beautiful and correct working Tuer- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjuvted Mariner's Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Diai, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
day of month, week, ete, in Case, rendering this 
Watch a perfect Sromm, 'les7, cad True Dxieoaron. The 
beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch ie encased lo 
Finely Finished Dowie WN owrrea, Magic Spring 19 Line 
Cases (the outer case: being uf fine 15-Carat Gold, inner 
cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly Engraved ‘I op and 
Bottom, with Panel for Name, and oor Push Spring 
Genuine ~—- Improved Jeweled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movenenta, ished Cap, £ol/f-acting Click, Equal Hal- 
ance Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, Polished Stee! 


Cut end ia an Exact Imilation of $10) watch, and 
used by the Rova, Exarxeres and Officers of the Burriwn 
Axgwy, as their standard time-keeper, None Genuine wn- 


lese bearing our private trade-mark. Price per eingle one, 
all complete, by mail, $20. . 
CATELY BROTHERS, Scle Importers, 
102 Nasean St. N.Y. Extablished 1805. 
*How 'tis Done.” Whiskers iné wks, Gambling 
exposed. Fortune-telling. Ventrilogviam, &e. 160 great 
secrets. Free for Ue. Address Hunter & Uo. ,Hinedale, N.H 


HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR FEBRUARY, 1865. 


CONTENTS! 
HEROIC DEEDS OF HEROM MEN.—DL GiurR. 
SON'S RAID. 

ILLverRations.—B. H. Grierson.—Map of the Misais 
aippl.—The Encampment at Wetherall's.—Saving the 
Bridge over Peart River.—The Ferry over Pearl River,— 

the Raliroad. —Enteving Baton Rouge 
PEACE. 
BIRDS OF PASSAGE. 

With an Illustration. 

A TOUR THROUGH ARIZONA, —(Pifth Paper.) 

ILiveTRaTions —Hacienda of Ban Antonio. —Scene 
of the Attack upon Mills and Stevens.—Apache Boots, 
Head-Dresa, Saddle, etc._-Hacienda of the Mowry Mine. — 
The Mowry Mine. Sylvester Mowry. —Camp at the Pint- 
tos Mountains.—The Sentinel. — Attack ov Mr. Buster- 
worth. —Rescue of Butterwo-th. 

AT REST. 
THE KING OF THE AMAZONS. 

ILLverrations.—An Amezon.—The King's Victims, 

IN THE AUTUMN TWILIGHT. 

With an Iliustration. 

THE SPARCOTES 

THE BALLAD OF ISHMAEL DAY. 
JOHN JACOB ASTOK 

A NEW YEAR. 

CHRISTMAS AT TRINITY 
ARMADALE. Dy Wriare Cotto. 

Cuarrer IL. The Man Revealed. 

Cuarrer IIL Day and Night. 

ILLveTRaTiON.—The two Friends. 

SHERIDAN’S VICTORY OF MIDDLETOWN, 
WANTED—AN EDUCATION, 

ENGLISH FOR THE PORTUGUESE. 

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. By Cascces Dickzya. 

Cuarrer XI. Some Affairs of the Heart. 

Cuarren X11. More Birds of Prey. 

Cuarren XIII. A Solo and « Duet. 

ItiveTraTioNs.._Pa's Lodger, and Pa's Daughter.— 
Our Johnny. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN ENGLISE SNOB. 
MONTHLY RECORD OF OCURSENT EVENTS. 
EDITOR'S EASY CHAIR. 
EDITOR'S DRAWER. 

ILLusTRaTions.-—Squad Drill. .—A ressonable Excuee. 
FASHIONS FOR PEBRUARY 

IiiosTRaTions.—Dinner and Street Toliete.~Morn- 
ing Negligée. 








Important to Subscribers. 
Subscribers to the MAGAZINE and WEEKLY «il 
fre fone (he direetton-tabel Pultowtng the 
Account. oh sa! 
Name show the Number with which the Subeecription 
. Beery Subscriber 


” iastng any Ni L 
It ia desirable that a Renewal ehoul: be reertved a fae 
weeks BEFORE the expiration of the former Bubsertp- 
tion, in order that our books may de als 
justed. Attention to thia will obviate mine- aa of the 
errors which annoy both Publishers and Swbecrivers. 
TERMS. 

One Copy forome Veer . . . « « +» . QAO 
oo oe SE, Club of Five Sup- 
scuturEs, at $4 00 eacl:, or 6 © for $20 00. 
Hasrer's Magazine and Hagrer’s Weecry, together, 

one year, $8 00. 





The Publishers will acoept a Emited cumber of firn- 
class A@vertisemeutes for their Magazine, at the followiug 
low rates: one quarter of ¢ paje, eech Number, $75; one 
half, $125; km pare clreniation of Hanver's 

to be larger than that of any similar 
publication in the world. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pretsemene. 


Circulation nearly 200,000. 





HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
TERMS 
pag ~ hohe 95 


And an RBetra Copy will be allowed for every Club 
SUBSORIPERS, 00 cach, oF 6 Copies for 


Tur Bourn Vouwme oF Haxrre's Wreery for the Year 
1864, with over 1000 Iiinstrations, 2 pages, dto, eu!» 
@antially bound in Cloth. Price & 00. 


Texas TO ApverTisens.—One Dollar per tine for in 
aide, and One Dollar and Fifty Coute por line “ur out 
cide Advertisemen’ each insert. on. 





For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines, 


PARPER & BROTHERS, Prutzemers. 
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REACTION. 
Swe. No. 1. ** You don’t look up to the mark thi 
} Swe No. 2. ‘‘No, I'm not: I proposed yesterday. 
Swe.t No. 1. ** Rejected ?” 
PWELI 


The Mode) Pocket-Pistol of the Age. : 








SLOCUM’S Patent Side-Loading REVOLVER. 
Lenet) ; Ine cine Weight, 14 Ounces. | 
Carries a No. 32 Metallic Cartridge 


Tts adyanta r all oth y | 
Ist. Tt does net reenire special ammunition 

4 pertect fe while being loaded 

aded in the dark, and quicker than any | 
ther piatol 


e carried in the pocket, without danger, when 
4 





Sh. It and possesses gre 
YOR SALE BY THF TRADE GENE! 
BOWARD, SANGER & CO, 
1% and 107 Chambers Street, New York. 
Descriptive Circulars furnished vpon application. 


FisK & HATCH. | 
Bankers and Dealers in Government 

Securities. 

Moe, 38 Wall Street, New York. 

- ~—sPOLLAK & SON. 


Mrenscuaum Ma rUEFRs, 


602 Broadway, Ne thss.N.Y., | 


* 
4 
“35 





All | 
Sendstamp | 
Lipes $6 to $ 





Tr nly ars shaped to fit | 
ithe neck with a perfect curve, | 
free from ang! break The 
turn-over style is Tux ONLY COL- | 
LAS MADE having the patented | 

Patent | space for the cravat, rendering | 
i the surface next the neck per- 


feetly smooth and free from 
those puckers which in all oth 
er turn-down collars so chafe 
and irritate the neck. Every 
@ottaR is stamped “ Gray's 
Parent Motprep Couiar."’ Sold 
by all retail dealers in men's 
farniehir wold The trade supplied by 


HATCH, JOHNSON & CO.,81 Devonshire 
St. Boston. 


Molded) 
iC ollars: 














J. B. Lowrey & ( 1T Warren St., New York; Van 
Deusen, Boehmer & Co., 627 Chestnut 8t., Phila. ; Hodges 
Bree . 26 Hanover St., Baltimore; Wall, Stephens & Co., 
S22 Penr nia Wash'n; Leavitt & Bevis, cor. 
Fith and Vine Ciacinosii; J. Von Borries & Co., 

434 Main St..! vil \ mnikenthal & Bro. ,6 No. Mein 
St.. St. Louis: Dradford o«., Milwaukee; Weed, Wit- 
ters & Co, T t 128 Tehoupitoulas St., N. O 

NOTICES TO THE TRADE. 

The imm ovity of ** Gray's Patent Molded Col. | 
lar“ bas given the to sQudry imitations and infringe- 
mevts of my pat | 

The public, vecially dealers in coljars, are c ] 

- wi } 
| 


tioad walt all euch violations of 
proseéuten, 
Boston, October 1, 1864. 


my right 


ts Wi rictl 
SOLOMON 8. GRAY 


' 
oe a a eh a a ee ae ee 
Vincland Lands. To all Wanting Farms, 

Larye nw? th ing tiement, ini) nd healtufel eli- 
mato, 30 m th of Ph Iphia by reilroad 








eoi!, produci i ps, which can vs; me 12x16. No veteran or volunteer eoldier | 
ing ‘ou, twenty, and fity acre tracts, at from § id be without one of them: “This war will soon be 
f 7 ble within four years. Good basines over, and every Union defender will want a memorial to 
tories and others. Churches, leave behind him, to shew he has done his duty to his 
yi s now the most improving peeon vtry the Union. We will send either of the throe 
or red rill Corifi loacd in a pasteboard tube, to anv address, 
uty P i by pt of SO cents. Or we will send all 
Letters answered ‘ ving fill fuformation willbe | three, as samy »1 the reeeipt of #1 
sent free. Acdress CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vincland Posi- GATES & GAMBLE, 143 Walyut Street, Cincinaati 
Office, Cumberland County, New Jersey. 
From P2port of Salon Robinson, Agriculiural Editor 


of the Tribune: “Tt ie one of the-moat extensive fertile 
tracts, (n Gn almost level position and suitable condition 
Sor plewant Sarming that we know of this side af the 
Western pi aries 


ow be nerow. | ¢ 





morning.” 





Wo. 44 WALL STREET, 
BANEERS, 

And Dealers in all Classes of 

GOVERNMENT SECURITIES. 


FLAX AND HEMP 
CARPET WARP. 


Wrapping Twine made of Paper. 
Twines and Paper. H. A. HARVEY, $4 Maiden Lane,N. Y. 


Warp’s PATENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 


PAPER COLLARS 





387 BWAY. NY. & ALL 
GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 





irther's Magazine deservedly enjoys the reputation of 
being one of the best moral literary magazines published 
triea.—Coburg Sentinel, C. W. 


> — ——_ 


ARTHUR’S HOME MAGAZINE, 
Edited by T. 8. Anruve and Vinewia F. Townsenv, 


The OME MAGAZINE for 1865 has been enlarged 
and improved, and made still more worthy of the eminent 
favor with which it has been received. Its character as a 
HIGH-TONED PERIODICAL, claiming public favor on 
the ground @ real merit, will be carefully maintained ; 


| while for variety, interest, usefulness, and all the attrac- 


tions of literature and art essential to a true Homer Mag- 
azine, the publishers will aim to make it SUPERIOR 
rO ALL OTHERS, 

This Magazine is for sale by news-dealers throughout 
the United States. The trade supplied by the American 
News Company, 121 Nassau Street, New York. 

Yearty Trees, in Apvanos.—One copy, $2 50, three 
copies, $6 00: “ve copies, and one to getter-up of club, 
$10 00; nine es, and one to getter-: » of club, $15 00, 

c2 A bea i PREMIUM PLATE, entied ** THE 
INFANCY Ol SHAKSPEARE,” will be + sed to each 
person who a2nds us a club of subscribers, .. will also be 
mailed « each single subecriber from whom we receive 
$250. Address T. 8 ARTHUR & ©O., 

823 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 
a = ord _ tarded growth, the person ever 
CAT . 18, the Balsam of the Ten- 
nessce Swamp Shrub has been found to excite the Beard, 
Mustache, &c., to « fine and vigorous growth. (See Tes- 
timonials.) The History and a small sample of this Balsam 
sent sealed on receipt of return postage. 
JOHN RAWLINS, 815 Broadway, New York. 


(2234 516 Au 


Selpho’s Patent Legs and Arms.516 Broadway,N.Y. Fetab- 
lished 25 years. Soldiers supplied free. Send for Pamphlet. 








In those cases of scanty, re- 














Cured by Bates’ Patent Appliances. For descriptive pam- 
hict, &e., address H. C. L. Mears, 277 W. 230 St., N.Y. 
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Notice to Seldiers, W.» have published three 
t iful Certificates of Service, splendidly printed in five 














to any address, post- 


Te’ cath ef the New Lanenta of Polite 
id, a Coy B or, 
Vocreapouliuce. W. J. RAYMOND, Box 61h: Now York, 








VALENTINES!!! 
Valentines Sold or Consigned 
BY THE 
NEW YORK UNION VALENTINE COMPANY, 
No. 134 William Street, 

Varying in price from 5 cents to $100 each. Being the 
only manufacturers in this country of GILT LACE PA- 
PERS enables us to furnish a larger variety at higher dis- 
counts than any one else. $5, $10, $15, $20, $25, and 
$50 lots constantly on hand. 

Over 900,000 large-size Comic Valentines, all new pat- 
terns, 50 cents per gross. Valentine Cards, Envelopes, 
and Perfumed Sachets in large,variety. Call and exam- 
ine them at the NEW YORK UNION VALENTINE 
“COMPANY'S OFFICE, No. 134 William 8t., New York. 
$ f WATCH. 

A Beactirc. Exoraven Goip PLatzp Watou, Double 
Case, Lever, Cap, small size, white enameled dial, cut 
hands, ‘* English Movements,” and eorrect time-keeper, 
with an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 
* Day of the Week, Month, &c.,” in back case. 

A single one seut free by mail to any address in a neat 
case, WITH A BEAUTIFUL VEST cuatn, for only 0 

A neat Sttvern Warton, same as above, with “ Miniature 
Calendar,” &c., specially adapted to the Anmy. Sent free 
by mail, to any address, for only $7. 

English and American Levers from $25 up. Good 
Watches of all descriptions low. 

Address CHAS, P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importera, 38 
& 40 Ann Street, New York. 

The Premises Nos. 809 and 811 Chest- 
nut Street, Philadelphia, 
Opposite THE ConTINENTAL Hore . 

The Building is one of the finest in the city. 
48 ft. 10 in. x 178 ft. 

For terms, &c., apply to 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, New York. 





FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
Prices Repucep to Suit tun Tues. 
Ladies’ Furs altered and repaired. 
BURKE, 210 Broadway, 8. KE. cor. Fulton St., N. Y. 


THE SECRET OUT! 
Over 2000 T Worth : 


Sent post-paid for 25 cents ; Soldier's Edition, 30 cents. 
Address “ Uston Book Associa tier,” Syracuse, N. Y. 


AGENTS W . One-Half Profit, 
Mass. 








ANTED 
Address Box 517, Boston, 





Flectric Self-adjusting enameled white, $3 to $9 
dozen ; epecimens, 50 cts., T5 cte.. $1. Snow-white, illu- 
sion-st itched, $1 25. Suitable Tie, $1. Ladies’ superbly 
enameled illusion-embroidered Steel Collars and Cuffs, 
$3 per set. Gente’ Cuffs, $2. Mailed on receipt of price 
and size. JEANERIET, 78 Nassau Street, New York. 








The Best Readi ng 


of the day is foynd in the Monthly Magazines. Among 





these the 


Atlantic Monthly 


is placed at the head of al! American Magazines. 


t en- 
lists the best American writers, i: thorouchiy national in 


»e, and treats topies of living interest 
being only Four 
Clubs furnis! 


Tis price is low, 
lars a year, or 35 cents 2 number. 


Boston, Mase. 
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SIMPLICITY OF CHILDHOOD! 


Now being sold in all the first-rate New York 
Houses. 


$15 Easy 916 


And a splendid Warton given free, selling our Latest 
Novelty now creating such an Jncmense Sensation and 
extraordinary demand throughout the Army and Coun- 
try. The Great, New, and Wonderful Prize Port-rotios, 
Extra Large. Size6 by 10. Just Out. Lach of which con. 
tains Several Dollars’ Worth of useful and Vaiwable Good «, 
Writing Materials, Stationery, Prizes, &e. Price only 25 
cents, Articles that Soldiers and Families can not cdo 
without. Thousands sold every day. 0 Port-folios, with 
Jewelry, &c., and a beautiful watch, sent to any address 
on receipt of $15. Soldiers can clear a Month's Pay in one 
day. Agents wanted in every town, village, and camp 
for this Stendard Article. A splendid Gold or Srive, 
Ware nted free as a premium to every Agent 
This is greatest money-fnaking and surest busines+ of 
the day. Profits very large. Sales rapid, We guarante 
any agent $15 per day. All goods forwarded, with pr: 

miums, same day the order i received. Catalogues, with 
Premium Ivducements, sent freer. §. C. RICKARDS & 
CO., 102 Nassan Street, New York, Sole Manufucturers 








Now Ready—Dawley's War Novel, No. 2, 
PAULINE, 


“An admirable Novel. It is a picture 
of life so true and vivid as to rivet 
the attention from first to last.”— 
LONDON READER. 





HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yonrx, 
Publish this Day: 


MATTIE: A Stray. 
A NOVEL. 
By the Author of “Owen: A Waif," &c. 
Svo, Paper, T5 cents. 





OPINIONS OF THE ENGLISH PRESS. 


Saturday Review. 

A healthier novel we have not seen for many & season. 
To have depicted such a character as Mattie Gray, and to 
have depicted it successfully, is no alight achievement ei- 
ther ethical or wsthetical. , 


Atheneum, 

‘+ Mattie; a Stray,’ is a novel that ought to take a high- 
er rank than that of an ephemeral work of fiction. Mattie 
is a charming heroine. She and her life are painted after 
the life. The story is full of interest at every page. 


Spectator, 
There is great ability in this book. 
Sun. 


A very attractive, interesting, and naturally-told tale. 
It well sustains the autbor’s high reputation. 


Reader. 
Az admirable Novel. It is a picture of life so true and 
vivid as to rivet the attention from first to last. 


John Bull. 

The story of ‘* Mattic: a Stray,” is fully worthy of the 
author’s high reputation. The interest is well sustained 
throughout, and the descriptive passages are given with 
unusual power. It bids fair to be one of the most popular 
novels of the season. 


HARPER & BROTHERS ‘ 
Have Just Published ; 


THE BOUND VOLUME OF HARPER'S WEEELY, 
1864. Marper’s Weekly for the Year 1864, with over 
1000 Illustrations. 852 pages, 4to, substantially bouad 
in Cloth. Price $7 0&% 

Also, now ready, complete sets, Vols, I. to VIII., 
bound in Cloth, $7 00 per vol. 


CAPTAIN HALL’S ARCTIC RESEARCHES AND LIFE 
AMONG THE ESQUIMAUX, Aretic Nesearches ond 
Life among the Esquimaux: being the Narrative of an 
Expedition in Search of Sir John Franklin, in the years 
1860, 1861, and 18:2. By Cmamuns Priscis Hatt. 
With Maps and 100 Illustrations, beautifully engraved 
from Designs by Cuaries Pansons, Henry L. STerircns, 
So: Eytuner, W. & L. Jewrrr, and Granvitte I’ce- 
Kins, after Sketches hy Mr. Hawt and Photographs. Svo, 
Cloth, $4.50; Half Moroceo, $5 50. 


DICKENS'S NEW CHRISTMAS STORY: MRS. LIR- 
RIPER'’S LEGACY. §8vo, Paper, 10 cents. 


QUEENS OF SONG: being Memoirs of some of the most 

celebrated Female Voealists who have performed on the 
Lyric Stage from the Earliest Days of Opera to the Pres- 
ent Time. To which is added a Chronological List of oll 
the Operas that have been performed in Europe By 
Futen Creatnoaxe Ciarrox. With Portraiis of Mz 
Fillington, Madame Pasta, Madame Son Madem 
Garcia Malibran, Madame Giulia Grisi: Madame Cla rs 
Novello, Madame Viardot Garcia, Madame Marietta A! 
boni, Madame Jenny Lind Goldschmidt, and Madame 
Marietta Piccolomini. Syo, Cloth, $3 00; Half Morocco 
$4 50. 


| QUITE ALONE. A Novel. By Gronor Avevervs Sara 
Sri 


0, r, 7 conte. (The new alition will be reaty 
in a few days.) 
MARGARET DENZIL'S HISTORY. Annotated by ber 
Husband. A Novel. 8vo, Paper, 75 cents. 


works sent postage-{ree, 
oF? syd tem dee 





